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tive,” interrupted Vannoy, who felt a vague 
inquistade. 

“ Will you be grateful,” recommenced the 
we old man. 


Vannoy rose and grasped his hand, which 
he carried to his lips. 

* By all the saints, sir,” he cried, “I am 
yours, body and soul [” 

Trem] was some time before he again 
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THE SOLDIER’S WIDOW. 


OR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 
BY HELEN M. PRATT. 
IL 
At last—at last the truth I know,— 
How can I bear the heavy blow, 
How can I else than mourn ? 
Cold on the bloody field he lay, 
When closed the direful battle-day ; 
He never can return. 


IL 
His little son leans on my knee, 
And lifts his bronze-brown eyes to me,— 
Those eyes so like his own; 
And strives to soothe my bitter grief 
With words of comfort and relief, 
In just his father’s tone. 





ul. 
His prattling, blue-eyed Lillabelle, 
The daughter that he loved so well, 
Looks up and cries “ Mamma!” 
Smiles with her rosebud lips apart, 
And says—her sweet words break my heart— [ 
“ Mamma, I love paps!” 


Iv. 
Ah, little ones! ye cannot know 
The depth, the keenness of my woe ; 
God grant ye never may. 
“In Freedom’s cause my father died!” 
The thought will be your dearest pride, 
In life’s far future day. 


V. 
But only for your sakes I care 
Life’s weary burden now to bear; 
For you alone I live. 
I have on earth but one desire,— 
To prove you worthy of your sire,— 
To that my life I give. 


THE WHITE WOLF. 


TRANSLATED FOR THESATURDAY Evantne Post, 
BY J. WALKER MACBETH. 








[Batered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1863, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk’s 
Office of the District Court for the Eastern 
District of Pennsylvania } 


CHAPTER IIL 


THE TRUST. 

The Baron slept none that night’ On the 
morrow, before day, he heard tm the court 
yard the step of Jude's horse. Almost at 
the same instant the door of his chamber 
opened, and Hervey de Vannoy appeared 
On the threshold. He had no longer that 
ar, humble und timid, fn which we have 
teen him wrap himself up on his first enter- 
ing the castle. His smile bloomed joyously 
on his lip. He carried a high brow, and af- 
fected a bluvt freedom, scarcely tempered 
by an affectionate respect. 

“You are early astir, my very dear cou- 
tin,” said he, on entering ; “I was still in my 
first sleep, when—” 

He stopped suddenly on perceiving the 
severe and grave visage of Treml, whose 
Piercing eye fell direct on his éye, and seem- 
ed to wish to descend to the depth of his 
Conscience. 

“What is the matter?” he murmured, 
With involuntary alarm. 

Treml pointed him to a seat; he sat 


“ Hervey,” said the old man, with a slow, 
$14 voice, “ when God took my son from me 
you were poor and feeble; you sustained an 
Unequal contest against me, who am strong. 
You were about to be crashed—” 


spoke, His look wes kept on Vannoy all 
the while. . 
“I believe you,” he said at last, “I wish 
to believe you. At all events, it is no longer 
time to hesitate. My resolution is fixed.— 
Hear me.” 

He seated himself near the other and pro- 


“Iem on the eve of setting out, perhaps 
never to return. Do notinterruptme My 
journey will be Jong; at the end of it I will 
find an abyen Providence may cause me 
to surmount this sure and dread danger; 
but does Providence still protect the Breton 
land? My hope is weak ; my firm belief is, 


“ He will need a father.” 

“Do I not owe you the gratitude of a 
son ’” Vannoy exclaimed, pathetically. 
“You will love him dearly, is i not 
Hervey? This poor boy, whom I leave to 
you es a legacy! You will teach him to 
love Brittany, to detest the stranger; you 
will 41 my place.” 

Vannoy made a gesture, as if to wipe away 
@ tear. 

“ Yes,” continued the old man, crowding 
back his emotions within his heart; “ you 
are good; good and loyal. I have conf- 
dence in you, and my last hour will be 
tranquil.” He rose, traversed the room 
with a firm step, and opened a desk, 
whence he drew a parchment sealed with 
his arms. “Here is an act which I have 
drawn up this night, and which confers on 
you +he full proprietorship of all the do- 
mains of Treml.” 

Vannoy started on his chair. His eyes 
were dazzled with a thousand bright vi: 
siona. 

The Baron, occupied with unfolding the 
parchment, did not notice this movement 
of irrepressible joy. He went on: 
“Wout letting you into my secret, 
which belongs to Brittany, I may tell you 
that my enterprise exposes me to an accu- 
sation of treason. This crime—for they so 
call it, brings with it not death only, but 
the forfeiture of all the goods of the ac- 
cused. It is necessary to protect the heri- 
tage of George Treml from this disaster, 
and I have chosen you as the depository 
of the fortune of my grand-child.” 
Vannoy was unable to reply. His brain 
was in a whirl at this unlooked-for event. 
He could only lay his hand on his heart, 
and raise to heaven his hypocritical look. 
“Do you accept the trust ?” 

“ Yea, I accept it,” cried Vaanoy, finding 
his voice just at the right moment. “Ah, 
my cousin, here is the opportunity for me 
to prove to you my gratitude. Yes,I ac- 
cept. You demand it of me.” He took 
the hand of the Baron in both of his— 
“Thanks, thanks, my noble cousin,” he 
went on to say; “I take Heaven to wit- 
ness that your confidence is well r 
Job, the favorite dog of the inter- 
rupted Vannoy at this point, by a growl, 
deep snd prolonged. Then he left the 
cushion where he passed the night, and 
placed himself between his master and Her- 
vey, on whom he fixed his eyes. ¢ 
“The dog and the idiot,” thought the old 
man, who, not in vain, was a Breton of 
unmingled race, and in the depth of whose 
heart was that cord, superstition, which vi- 
brates so readily through Armorican breasts. 
He hesitated a second, and was tempéed, it 
may be, to tear the parchment; bat the 
voice of what he called his duty pushed him 
on. He flung Job aside rudely, and placed 
the deed in Vannoy’s hands. “God sees 
you,” he said, “and God punishes traitors 
Behold yourself sovereign master of the de- 
stinies of Treml.” 


The above, engraved expressly for Tu 
Poer from the New York Illustrated Newg 
represents the singular Arched Rock of 
Lake Michigan. The Arched Rock has 
been excavated by the action of water in 
& projecting angle of the limestone cliff, 
and the top of the span is about ninety 
feet above the lake level, surmounted by 
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about ten feet of rock. At the bese of a 
projecting angle, which rises up like a bat- 
tress, there is a small opening, through 
which an explorer may pess to the main 
arch, where, after clambering over the steep 
s'ope of debris, and the projec:ing edges of 
the strata, he reaches the brow of the cliff 
It is evident that the denuding action redu- 












cing such an opening, with other attendant 
phenomena, could only have operated while 
near the level of a large body of water like 
the great lake itself; and we find a strikipg 
similarity between tie denuding action of 
the water bere in time past, and the same ac- 
ton as now manifes«d in the range of the 
Pictured Rocka on the shores of Lake Buperior. 








nity of these words, sunk down on lis jal 
let, howling plaintively. 

“And now, Mr. de Vannoy, not from 
distrust of you, but because every one is 
mortal,and you may have to quit this world 
so suddenly as not to have time to attend 
to affairs, 1 ask of you a security.” 
“Whatever you wish, my cousin 

“ Write, then,” said the Baron, directing 
him to a table where were ink, pon, and 
parchments. 

Vannoy sat down. 

Trem! dictated : 

“J, Hervey de Vannoy, do hereby en- 
gage myself to give beck the domain of 
Tremlays, that of Bouexis in Forest, and 
their dependencies, to any direct descen- 
dant of Nicholas Treml, who will bring 
back to me this writing—” 

“Bir,” said Vannoy, breaking in, “this 
would give arms to the crown. If you be 
condemned as guilty of lese-majesty, this act 
will naturally be suspected.” 

“Go on, notwithstanding,—' this writing, 
accompanied with the sum of one hundred 
thousand livres, price of the sale of the afore- 
said domains and dependencies.’ Now, sir, 
the Exchequer will have nothing to object 
to. One hundred thousand livres form a 
heavy price, although certainly under the 
value of the lands.” 

Vannoy sat thoughtful. In a few seconds, 
however, he unfolded the parchment which 
the Baron had laid before him. It was an 
act of sale, in due form. 

“ Well,” said he, “ all is for the best, since 
such is your pleasure. God is my witness, 
that I wish with all my heart that these pe 
pers may become wholly useless by your 








“You have been generous, my noble rela- 


The dog, as !f he understood the solem- 





happy return.” 


o 


“Wish it, my friend,” said the old map, 
shaking his head, “but do not hope it Be 
pleased to sign your name.” 

Vannoy did so, then each took bis own 
parchment, 

“It seems to me,” said Vannoy, afier a 
long silence, during which Trem) had 
plunged again into reverie—“ it seems to me 
that these preparations do not announce & 
sudden departure.” He thought just the 
opposite, and did not deceive himsell His 
voice roused Trem] with a start, who rose, 
and pushed his chair violently aside. He 
passed his hand over bis forehead in a kind 
of frenzy. 

“Tt is time,” he murmured, with a stifled 
voice. “ You have recalled me to my duty. 
1 am just going to start. 

“ Already ?” 

“They wait for me; I am too late. Go, 
Vannoy, get them to saddle my horse. I 
will bid farewell to my fsther’s house, and 
will embrace for the last time, my son's 
child.” 

Vannoy bowed with all the exterior marks 
of a sincere affliction, and hastened w the 
stables. Trem) girt on the great sword of 
his forefathers, chequered with rust, and 
which had split more than one Eoglish 
skull in the time of the national wars. He 
flung & mantle over bis shoulders, and 


placed his hat on the scattered locks of bis | 


white hair, Between his room and the re- 
treat where George was reposing, was a 
grand saloon. It was s vast hall wainscot- 
ted with sculptured black oak, whose panels 
were separated by slender columns in half- 
relief, with gilt cornices. Between each 


passed along this hall with a slow and pain- 
ful step. His face bore the stamp of an aus- 
tere and profound grief. He paqsed before 
the last portrais, which were those of his 
departed father and mother, and sunk on 
his knees. “ Adieu, Lady,” he murmured ; 
“ adieu, my father. I go w die as you lived, 


for Brittany.” 
As he rose, an oblique beam of the rising 


sun pierced the windows of the mighty ball, 
made the gildings scintillate, and threw a 
gleam like lile on the faces of these Lords 
Paramount and chevaliers. You would 
have said that these high ladies smiled, 
and flung fragrance on bim from their 
bouquets of roses, century-old; and that 
these haughty seignors, more proudly 
than ever grasped their swords with their 
gauntletted hands, when they heard the 
voice of this last Breton who spoke of dying 
for Brittany. Before leaving the hall, Trem] 
uncovered his head, and bowed in solemn 
farewell to the twenty generations of his 
ancestors who applauded his sacrifice, 

Little George was still sleeping, bat his 
morning sleep was light. The touch of bis 
grandfather's mouth was sufficient to finish 
his dream. He awoke with a witching smile, 
| and threw his rosy arms round the old 
man’s neck, Trem) had bidden adieu with 
out a touch of weakness to the venerated 
images of his ancestors, but he was shorn of 
all his stscngth at the sight of this child, sole 
hope of hie race, about to be an orphan in- 
deed, yet who smiled sweetly as at the dawn 
of a day of happiness. “ May God protect 
thee, my son,” he murmured, whilst a tear 
painfully held back, wet his white eyelid; 
“may He make of thee a gentleman and a 





panel, hung a family portrait, beneath 
which an escutcheon was painted.. Trem! 


Breton. Mayst thou resemble thy fathers, 
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CHAPTER IV. 


THE WOLF DEN. 


limit of the forest of Rennes, far from every 
village, amd in the centre of the deepest 
thickets is a profound ravine, whose steep 
and rocky declivity is planted with trees 
rising far aloft, mingled here and there with 
close shrubberies of holly and pe of 
reeds that attain an extraordin eight. 
A slender thread of water runs, in the rainy 
season, through the bottom of this glen; in 
the summer every trace of moisture disap- 
pears, and the bed of the brook is marked 
only by the green line which the rising grass 
traces amidst the yellow and dry mosa The 
ravine runs north and south. One of ite 
sides, that towards the south, is occupied by 
a high wood of oaks; the other rises almost 
perpendicularly, wooded towards the base, 
then bare and naked like a heath up for a 
considerable height. The bald head of the 
rock penetrates the surface at every step be- 
tween the tufts of furze. Large clefis open 
here and there, bordered by dwarf cypress 
trees, and by yews with their dark foliage. 

In 1719 the aspect of this spot was more 
sombre still, if that be possible. Atthe sam- 
mit of the slope we have just been describing, 
two round towers of good masonry, which 
must have formed part of a wind-mfll in 
former days, elevated their chinked walls 
which from time immemorial threatened to 
fall in complete ruins. Al! around, the grass 
disappeared under the rubbish. Some steps 
to the right the soll had been flung up, and 
retained traces of antique works. Here and 
there deep trenches were discovered, whose 
margins now rounded by time, bad origi- 
nally been perpendicular, like the shaft of a 
quarry ora mine. On the other side of the 
elevation, the face of the wall announced 
that some considerable construction had ex- 
isted in this place. Al! these remains of 
gacient edifices were greatly anterior to the 
windmills, and yet they even were crumb- 
ling with old age. To mount to the origin 
of the olfer structures, and give an expla- 
pation of their destination evidently indus- 





who were valiant and—free.” He gave his 


trial, it would be necessary, overlesping the 


At half an hour’s journey from the eastern - 
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post before day. Whilst he waite patiently 
for bis master, seated on the hundred thou- 
eand livres which represented the wealthy 
domain of Treml, let us lift the shred of sail 
cloth that shuts the poor thatched cot, and 
turn our curious gaze within. The hutcon- 
sisted of a single chamber. The moveables 
were one truckle bed, and two fuot-stools. 
Instead of plank, the ground bare and 

















atifie a plaint. voted but haughty beyond measure, found 
The man who lay on the bed, and he who | » strange enjoyment in enwrapping himecif 
alept on the straw, bed « striking resem- | in bis craziness as in @ mantle, which per- 
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had snow white hair. Evidently fether 
and son; but age had whitened the father's 
hair; while the young man, an exceptional 
‘Deing, had borne from his birth this usual 
mark of decrepitude. He was John Blanc, 
the Albino, 

A pang more acute forced from the father 
@ plaintive cry. John bounded from the 
rumpled straw of his bed in an instant, and 
was on his feet He approached the bed 
and took his father’s hand, which he pressed 
silence to his heart. 

“I am thirsty,” sald Matthew Blanc. 
John seised a cracked porringer, in which 










threw an cager look in the direction of the 
Wolf Den. Just then Nicholas Trem! and 
hia equerry came forth from the ravine, and 
mounted the opposite steep. John threw 
himself out of doors; but whilst he was 
reaching the door, the master and servant 
had disappeared behind the great trees. 
This is what the two were doing : 


CHAPTER V. 


TUR NOLLOW OF THE OAK, 

In the centre of the Wolf's Den rose the 
trunk of an oak of colocas! dimensions. It 
elevated ite high and knotty roots along the 
inclined plane of the slope; ite branches, as 

as common trees, radiated in every 
direction, and formed as it were the key 
stone of the vault of verdure which covered 
this part of the ravine. There were current 
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John ran his eyes over the cabin; there 
was nothing. 

“I will haste to my work, father,” he 
eried, grasping bis axe; “I have slept too 
long, I'll bring you « cordial.” 

Old Matthew turned back painfully on his 
bed; but just as John was leaving the 
threshold, he called him back. 

“ Btop; I suffer more when I am alone.” 

Joka laid down his axe, and returned to- 
wards the bed. 

“I will remain, father. When you fall 
asleep, I will run to the castle, and ask what 
is needed, from Nicholas Treml, who never 

hel 





























about this giant tree, and the two towers 
that crowned the southern slope of the glen. 
They affirmed, for one thing, that the tree 
rose directly above a vast subterranean 
cave, the entrance to which lay in the foun- 
dations of one of the two towera. Nobody 
had ever thought of testing this report; an 
apathy quite characteristic of Bretons ; con- 
sequently every one was sure of its truth. 
Only opinions were divided as to the origin 
of this cave, which, in the memory of man, 
had not been explored. Some pretended 
they were old pits from which in the old 
time they drew the fron ore; others reject- 
ing this shopkeeper opinion, affirmed that 
this boundless cave ran in all directions un- 








when he has no longer an arm to work or 
to Aight. He despises not the child, because 
his hair is of a color different from men's 
May God biess him. John, my memory is 
feeble, for I am old. Bat yet I think I 
remember. Ileve not you told me that 
the son of Nicholas Trem] is in great dan- 


al . 
ww He le dead two years ago, my father.” 
“It is true; my memory is weak. The 
eon of his son, then! the last offspring of 


Trem! fr” 

“TI told you eo, father.” 

“What is the danger, child,” cried the 
old man, with feverish excitement. “Can- 

















not I help him ?” tract of union with France, in the time of 
John cagt asad look on his father’s en-| the good duchess Anne, that princess so 
Taebled body. popular, whose acts are accureed, whose 






“Pray! said he, “it w for me to act 
STemerday, from the top of » tree I bad 
~@iimbed, I saw from a distance Nicholas 
‘Zvem) returning from Rennes, where the 











States are mot.” of the Breton Brothers. However this might 
“ A moble and valiant assembly, John.” | be, the man who doubted the existence of 
Pa “ Js wes 00 formerly, father. I came down | the cave would have been put down as an 






ia order to salute our lord, according to my 
custom, but his thoughis were so taken up, 
that be peseed pear me without secing me. 






could be seen; it must have been wonder- 
















qndieniy ; and on lesesistible convulsion set 
all the wescles of his face into play. He 
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Wes he enging,” Fepented the 











in the district various traditionary reports | me. 
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possessing 
two forces, and charming both to the ser- 
vice of a single will Domestic service car- 
ries with it now-a-days the idea of the 


abject ; justly or not, this idea weighs heavy 


When Trem] had shut the coffer again, 
with ite double padlock, he threw an anx- 
fous look around. 

“ Are we alone?” asked he, in a low tone; 
“ quite alone?” 

Jade made a minute scrutiny of the sur- 
rounding thickets. 

“ We are alone,” replied he. 

“Tt is because,” continued the old gen- 
tleman, placing his hand on the coffer, “ the 
life and fortune of Trem! lie here, my man; 
here is my secret, the hope of my race; and 
my dearest friend would run the risk of his 
life 'f he surprised me here at this mo- 
ment.” 

“ Should I withdraw ?” said Jude. 

“No; you are part of myself. I know 
that you would die, rather than betray 


Jade laid his hand on his heart. 

“You are here alone,” he repeated. 

Trem! threw a second look on the under- 
wood around. Toen he looked up: 

“What is that?" said he, perceiving be- 
hind the ruins the lodge of Matthew Blanc. 

“It is nothing,” Jude responded. “The 
white rabbit sleepa, and his father is 
dying.” 

A shadow passed over the forehead of 
the old gentleman. 

“John Blanc,” murmured be. 

The remembrance of the scene of the 
preceding evening crossed his spirit like a 
mepace or an evil omen. 

“The poor lad,” said Jude, ‘ is no favorite 
with master Allan. Gd knows what will 
become of him during our absence.” 

Nicholas Trem! held out his silk purse to 
Jude, who understood aad threw it, as if 
from a sling, over the trees. The puree, 
adroitly directed, fell exaciiy on the thres- 
hold of the hut. 

“ Now to work,” said the old man. 

With the ald of Jude, he carried the iron 
coffer into the hollow of the oak. This 
place served as a store-house to John Blanc, 
and contained his tools, as well as many 
faggots of chestnut branches. 

Jade took a pick-axe and began to dig.— 
Afer an hour's work, hard because of the 
nature of the soi), al] veined with roots, the 
coffer was buried and covered with earth. 
Jade pat back things so skillfolly in theiz 
place, that no one could bave suspected that 
the earth had been dista:rbed. The sun was 
rising, and was already throwing his beams 
over the tops of the trees. 

“To our journey !" sald Nicholas Trem. 
“ The road is long, and I am in great haste 
to get to the end of it” 
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But the rabbit can goaw like a wolf, 
to defend or avenge those whom it loves. — 
I'll try.” ourbt, he 

The last voice that Nicholas Trem! heard 
on his domains was that of John Bianc,| If Plagiarism be a disease, and especially 
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and continued his route. He wished, evi-| ting sick, as in the character of their sur- 


dently, no one to know the way he went, for | roundings. Disease is often merely the re- Sub-Committee on Correspondence. 
after having gone two leagues in the direction | volt of nature against the over-burden of ¢ 


from | of Coucmon and the sea, he turned sharp | care, or » deficient or ill-chosen diet, And Mra MB. Guwe’ OX'rove, | Ex-Otddo, 


round, passed Vitry, and gained the road to | if so mean a thing as Plagiariem be found to ee oF oe oe Chew. 
Laval, leaving on the right the beautiful | be breaking out among the ministerial fra- | Mrs. Larunor. 
meadows where the Vilaire winds on its way. | ternity, probably the reason is that the min- | Mra W. H. Furwass. 
Between Laval and Vitry, a little under | isterial mind is overworked, and deception Mra. 5 
the town of Ernee, which pla resorted to in order to su the deficiencies 
HpEasie Cee eronitehan TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 
of the Chouans, there rose, on alittle hillock,| It has often seemed to us that to demand 
two stumps of pillars, whose heads had been | of any average man the production of more} We would like to write a separate Jetter 
broken off. The two pillars were six fect | than one written sermon a week, was ask- | +0 each of you this morning, expressing #t 
apart; separated by two trenches, between | ing for more than the average intellect was | *ppreciation of the work which you have 
which you could still see the worm-eaten | capable of supplying. For it seems to us that | been doing in your respective sections, towns 
remains of a barrier, Nicholas Trem! stop-| of all the work » man is called to do, the | %4 Societies; but this is impossible. How 
ped his horse and uncovered his head.— | writing of s sermon belongs to that class to | Pleasant it would be if you could drop is 
Jude Leker did the same, which he should be expected to devote the | Upon us here, and see how our share of this 
“A few steps more, and we shall be on | very best ability that is in him. Time should | Work is done. In the long room that opens 
enemy's ground, the land of France. Whilst | first be taken for deep and solemn thought; | from the street, the unpacking, sssorting 
our feet still touch the soil of our country,| and then only a fresh and unexhausted and re-packing of the boxes which you here 
we must offer up @ prayer to our God—the | spirit should be devoted to the purposes of | *ent us, is attended to. The flannel shirts 
God of our native lend.” composition. In this way what is best and are all packed in one box, the flannel drew- 
The two paused, and prayed devoutly. | holiest in the minister's nature might be | ¢r* in another, and so with all articles emt; 
“Once these pillars had heads,” said‘the | brought forth once a week, to refresh and | ch box being kept opem until “it te filed 
old gentleman, “This one, ours, bore an | counsel and sustain his congregation. with its kind,” when & & dened, eataee 
escutchepn, ermines, surmounted by a ducal} It seems to us that to write two good and ed upon the nie Se 
crown. The other carried an azure escut- | fresh sermons every week, must be beyond description veh seen 
cheon, with three golden lilies. On this | the compass of the gteat majority of minis- then ready for shipment, an forwarded 
side of the barrier, was stationed a Breton | ters—even if they had the whole uninter- pene Ne ae office, 
at om that side, « French man- rupted week to do it in. But they have not | ec of this room is our 
at-arms e each other in | the whole week, as every one knows who 
the face ; the emblems were arranged haugh- Sous of thnvehn to peanione Gare ing and directing ciroulars, papers and pew 
tily © Innce-distance from one another; | tendance at marriages and burials, and the | Pblets and the answering of leties gad Oe 
Dreux and Valois were equals, other common weekly duties of » pllitor’s We wil mals Rw queues Com- 
“A glorious time,” sighed Jude. “ Dreux | jife, just received. One of pred ho 
iene more. Bourbon has stolen his heri-| We grant that where extemporaneous ee ee roan 
tage, and Brittany is but @ province. But| sermons are allowed in the pulpit, and the | ™% Writes to Mr. Bloor, Assistant 
God is just; He will make my arm strong. | minister has a gift of extemporaneous speak- tary at Washington :— 
Come (TO BE CONTINUED.) | ing, it is different. Here the great labor of} “J find myself deeply interested in the 
writing is avoided, and even the mere me- Hospital cases: being shown every day bow 
Cuxar IntoxicaTion.—A correspondent | chanical part of writing ® sermon is con- | to suffer without complaining. I wish yo" 
signing himself “Sweet Nitre,” writes:— | siderable, as any person will find who sits| could see how altered is the appearance of 
“There is » very cheap process of becoming | down simply to copy forty or fifty pages of | the cots since our white pillows and spler- 
intoxicated without paying a penny to the | manuscript. But even in the case of extem-| did quilts have decorated them. Oh! the 
excise for the stimulant. It cannot be| poranecous sermons, unless a good deal of | change of a pole bed with leaves thrown 
doubted for a moment that the enormous / thought is given to the matters treated of, | over it, for a nice bed-sack, filled with bay! 
quantity of sweet spirit of nitre sold is not | such discourses are in danger of becoming | ‘The poor fellows appreciate these thing? 
taken medicina'ly. When taken with hot | superficial, the quoted texts of Scripture in- | and bless those who provide them. I think 
water and « lump of sugar it is tolerably | accurate, the images confused, and the ser- | that we ought to be thankful that we bave 
pelatable, and at one shilling per pound, as | mon as a whole lamentably without point the privilege of giving out these articles 
sold by many tradesmen, any poor old wo- | and imperfect. oe 
man, opium eater, or other, whose habits of| Why should not a Minister be allowed to} Mr. Bloor adds, in his, letter to 0: 
intemperance are very great, can for about | select a good sermon from a book, and read “It is apparent that every effort will be 
from three to sixpence acquire their misera- | it occasionally, or even regularly, in place of | 1 .uired for obtaining sufficient e 
ble object. Asa chemist of several years’| his own? For our part, we would mach | 1). vets quilts woolen underclothing, (pe 
standing, I can vouch for the numerous | rather hear a minister read the admirable ticularly drawers.) stimulants, jellies and & 
stomachaches which have to be cured by | sermon of some gifted spirit, than a poor rinacia.” , 
that wolf in sheep's clothing.” one of his own composition. Indeed, if any of 
minister in our vicinity were to anmounce | The next letter bears the post-mark 
EI Toe celebrated Dr. Bentley, of Salem, | Course of well selected sermons for Sanday | town in Juniata County. We have ore 
was noted for his pertinacity in refusing to | evenings, we should delight in going to hear | familiar with the hand-writing ; ion 
exchange with his brethren. Having been | them. Thousands would gladly listen tothe | that of many whose faces we have 
asked his reason, he said that “he was not | Celebrated sermons of the great divines, who | seen; becoming so interested in our pores 
going to have any strange hogs rooting | Would never read them for themselves. pondence with them, that their letien | 
round in his sty.” This is the natural cure, it seems to us, of almost Mice the thoes of friends to Os asl 
&@ Goon, Axrmow.—At the dinner-table | the disease of plagiariem, so far as it has who have enlisted in this “ work pom 
of a hotel, somewhere in Ohio, not long | broken out among the ministerial fraternity, | humanity,” are drawn together by 
» ole “green un,” unable to restrain the | Poor, overworked minds and souls, we sym- | of sympathy. The letter reads :— a 
cravings of his appetite, pitched into a pathige with you more than we blame you.| ,, up the 
Gish of rice before him. A walter waaay And if wecan aid ia thigjeast in moderating oe tS ae ee 
informed him that it was intended for des- | the ae ere spiritual | workers; but many say, ‘ Let Governenets 
sert, and that he had better eat something | labors now required of mi-| srovide ; we pay our tazes.’” 

















elec first. Greeny replied : nistera, we shall consider we are doing not ry) 
“Desert be blamed, I don't care if it's «| only them, but the world at large some ser- We lay aside this letter, and take 9 
wilderness, it’s good, and I'm going to eat it” | vice. next; wishing from our hearts, 
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have the opportunity of expressing 
cr wcatimante 0 those persons who would 
permit our husbands, our sons, aad our 
prothers to die for wast of the oxmfore 
which no Government has ever been able 
to provide withou’ astistance, im the days 
thet follows bate This is from another 
gaknown, yet well-known correspondent— 


od SPP tes 
pint | 


Fae & Hs 


by 0 lady commected with another branch— 
a leteer which we should feel that we could 
scarcely take the liberty of quoting from 
had it not been sent to us for the purpose by 
the lady to whom it was addressed. 

The familiar hand- writing briegs up to us 
almost as freshly as a portrait the bright 
young face of the writer, whom we cannot 
but reverence for giving up (so much of her 


“The Pris. | one whom we capnot help looking for- 

ing,” and oy ward to mecting some day: if not in dweil- time) the luxuries of one of the loveliest of 
&. The ings below, in mansions preparcd above, for homes, to devote herself to a werk, such as 
Tren mese those who do our Heavenly Father's work | few womea would be able to do, even if 
OT Lovet | faithfully while here :— callad to it, as she has been. 

“] fally endorse your views about the| “There has been no stronger ‘ 

‘ pading of supplies regulafly, and not | league’ throughout our loyal states than this 
; everything into a few wooks’ le-| interest in the soldiers of the Union, kept 





qowding 
por. I will do sll I can to equalize our ef- 

















TAREE pete; dat I tell you candidly that I fear it | tary Commission. There/is no better pass- 
Me. Demp. wil be impossible to awaken general inte- | port than « certificate of membership in one 
jenk; Rew | rest, excepting in time of a battle; but what | of these societies to Insure one the warmest 
"to whidh-«.. | we can do, we will I would like some | greeting and heartiest welcome throughout 
* more circulars and pamphlets, I believe it | almost every village from New England to 
on to be of great importance to send them oat | the far West—for have we not all been 
mg the om | extcnsively. Generally, we have a short arvi- | Working for each others’ sons and brothers, 
fend Attar’ | cle prepared weebly for our county pap r; | #6 well as our own? The soldier in the hos- 
” ty ; trying to present the merits of the Comp + pital may feel that he is indebted for his 
ty” by Mis. | sion in a proper light. Ob, that all mi ot | Comforts to the loyal women of any and 
me +] feel an interest in this glorious work.” every state. 
. ae 
Mr. Des Tae following lines are from one whose Pe Neonode gd meray rhe by 
mpeiliigg. | ure always warm and cheer our hearts: 1) 4 sinttery Commision.’ ‘What! said 
oa au tenes te toe con Ca seal pichd deg bed pribege AMtccn 
advance cause, women are back-bone of our army,’ was 
t of oor bleased Lord is pleased to call us in ald | the reply. ‘We have 12,000 of thean work: 
ms, with (hy of our suffering soldiers. Several of the | ing fur us all the time.’ ‘I shall never fight 
> recent te, Aid Societies which I have visited lately, I wait Shona Ca Leaded te nian: 
pos bem pope s Rghe ae en der. It was a low estimate, only one division 
affect w Bome of these Societies, pre-| of the grand army who have enlisted ‘ for 
: viously orgavised, had exhausted their | the war;’ and who never mean to lay aside 
Mz..Demp-. friends; but since our appeal, they are ha-| their arms until every suffering soldier of 
e lovers of ving festivals, conct rts, soldier’s dinners, &c., | the Union has every cfre and comfort that 
- Thea Bf by which money is afforded them to carry | this world can give him. God grant that 
ane Maly out their benevoleat wishes, The Soldier's | we may be faithful to this tfust.” 
is concerts, Aid here, which straggled into existence I doubt mot, my dear friends, but thet 
under many discouragements, was cheered 
those earnest words will awaken in each 
this summer by the liberality ofsome ladies 
ARTE? irom Philsdelphia, staying near by.— | %4 sll of your hearts, the response, * We 
With one donation they purchased sugar, will be faithful” We know and appreciate 
BRAXCE, the difficulties that you have to contend 
Mielphia, and turned out, matrons and others, to 
, with; but your success in the past makes us 
pick blackberries, from which they have for the al that othe 
Meurer made six gallons of wine; which will be | *°Pefl Sctesg~-heget ao 
Bt, Phila, secing your good works \will gather around 
forwarded when fit for use. My duties in their 
< twenty-seven townships, prevent my uni- | 7° encouraging you by sympeihy 
ondence. and assistance, even as you have encouraged 
ting with any one Society. The letters that - 
I receive from the y ladies who are| As long as the mea fight, the women 
-Officio, id must knit and sew, and the friends at home 
Bectetaries of the various societies, are so 
furnish means to alleviate the sorrows and 
interesting, that I wish you could read 
: wants of the camps and hospitals. It is the 
them; but you doubtless receive many of the mettetie , 
the sume high-toned character, elicited- by on P arngge we 
the holy spirit that actuates the hearts of | “° 
ENTS. ona SO, DONATIONS. 

We cannot refrain from giving the follow- Octosar 19th, 1863. 
ate letter ing letter nearly entire, as showing how the utiory Oomantacton, Men 10s eer 
cvaing war scattered seed springs up, and bears its fruit ecknowledge the receipt of the following do- 
you have a bundred fold. nations in hospital supplies since the last re- 
ya, towns e 
le. How “Con. Suc. W. P. B. ie SS, toate 
d drop in “Dzarn Mapau,—The ladies of ai take’ A ry Bocighy, Mie. aunes, 
are of this the Soldiers’ Aid Society of Covington have y, 1 pe 
hat opens taken great pleasure in preparing, and this atomen's » Cuming, & Si, Maven, 
assorting day send to “the Women’s Penna, Branch | Omissions from ous week. 
you have 1 barrel, 1 box clothing, 1 box jellies.” * *| , Soldiers’ Ald, Water street, Huntingdon co., 
nel shirts “For some four months or more I have vena Aid, Gibson, Susquehanna county, 1 
nel draw- been receiving, through the kindnessofsome|%°x. 
cles seat, person unknown to me, a weekly copy of (adie? hia ilientoas Clinton county, 1 
it is filled the ‘Saturday Evening Post,’inthecolumns|box. _ 
pd mart- [J of which I never fail to see the encouraging | 5, \*djce. Aid, ew london, One comntys 
mber and reports of the ‘Sanitary Commission,’"—that| Annie A. Watson, 1 package. 

essed ation Aid Society, Pittston, Luzerne county, Mrs. 

oA mene to Rey yt om te teats M, T, Rober Swag “Ss bo 

hes en@einn Betuntiab At a! Ubepty. An ae Ly Society, Westfield, Burlington co., 
o offer, ff organization which has from its thoroughly | . Ladies’ Ald, Milton, Northumberland county, 
oks, fold- systematic and efficient working, inspired) 1 eajes’ Aid, Williamsport, Lycoming county 
und pam- the hearts of many doubting ones to bring Mise Lacie A: Buyder, Sec'y, 1’box and 1 hog.” 

thei Ladies’ Soldier Relief Association, Borden- 
| goes on. r offerings with renewed zeal, in the full town, N. J., Lydia Carslade, Bec’y, 1 box. 
wn letters magdenes that with the ‘Sanitary Commis- | Mr’ Frederick Brown, 1 gross casence of Je- 

Com- n’ to control their distribution, there is no | maica . 

ath longer fear that these gifts of loving wives, |, a “ 474, Ui Lobe, Sasquehenas county, 
¢ Becre- mothers and sisters, afford simply material Ashiend, Schaylkill county, Mrs. M. Thomp- 

for speculation. a Jeng Warner Johnson, 1 pk 

“The day preceding the paeking of our| Stamp for marking Sanitary articles, here HL 
i im the boxes, I took my horse and carriage and (ae. 
day how drove out among our farmers to see what I A Priund, 1 pec a 
var could do in the way of gathering up dried} . North big Le Gorgon, Mextge- 
nd spler- et are mre a eee Dh are mBoldiers" d Society, Montrose, Susquehanna 
Oh! the * thoes 'f outa iivotiacne? “hae a ten. | eine iemiansotenn Coan 

twrown fT sare you Bru More, that your reporte | yiadien, Aid, Wiikesbarre, Ltserne county, 
ith bay! of the blessed work that the Commission| Ladies’ Aid, fomeque, R. R. M’Cabe, Bec’y, 2 
» things; has been doing all over our land were a| °°%* 

I think tower of strength to me. In every instance 

we have where I gave a faithful synopsis of the sys-| ggy~ When James T. Brady first opened 
cles. tem of working, and the careful reports of | « jawyer’s office, he took a basement room 
ie everything contributed, the reply was made: | which had previously been occupied by a 

“*T have not seen anything of this kind. | oobbler. He was somewhat annoyed by the 
will be In what paper is it published and the re-| previous occupant’s callers, and irritated by 
yplies of quested donation was sure to follow. I men- | the fact that be bad few of hisown. One 
ig, (pat tion this to show you thet among the thou-/ day an Irishman entered. “The cobbler’s 
and fr Sa Ey gow San gone, I see,” he sald. “I should think he 

: your debtors, had,” responded Brady. “ And what do ye 
ok of “I suppose there is scarcely a copy of the | 99j] 7” he ssked, looking st the solitary table 
grows Post taken in Coviegton; therefore few per-| and a few law-books, “Blockheads,” re- 
ager tons here know of the vast amount of good | sponded Brady. “ Begorra,” said the Lrish- 
, sever of which your association is the medium. | man, “ ye must be doing « mighty fine busi- 
) Nor should I, had the paper not falien into ness—ye bave but one left.” 
ry serie my hands as I Rave stated toyou. With my| ga Coionel Fisher describes a Chinese 
earnest wishes for continued amd increased fa preparing to plant out some cab. 
Success in your blessed work, allow me to ae ems ten 
tod and subseribe " bages who first cut some cabbages up into 
ose ties a little bits and Isid them sll about bis lot, 
pe 2 once mel Sec.” | Visiting them at intervals to kill all the in- 
30 inte upnnaniaee eee ee cee destroying 
the whole, he set out his plants without fear. 
fait ful oanaennans Satins The tint fe on excellent one. 
Workings of the Commission, for circulation 
PHILADELPHIA 
i Sadieiensiidaetinthions, temmameaat h met aphronewne 
» and circulars sent to them by applying to | week to about 2682 head. goloes 
pat we tn associate manager in their county, or by | resized from @ io 10 cents BB 100 Lows 
Writing directly to this office for them. weresold oro 1M to Sc @B gree 7% 
Hogs at from to 8,25 B cwt net. 


One more quotation from a letter written 
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tions are already out. 
tay A learned member of the French 





grants 28 fect to Abraham, and but 13 feet 
to Moses! 

tw” A cabin-boy on board a ship the cap- 
tain of which was a religious map, was 
called up to be whipped for some misdemea- 
nor. Little Jack went crying and trembling 
and said to the captain: “ Pray, sir, will you 
wait until I say my prayers?” “Yes,” was 
the stern reply. “ Well, then,” replied Jack, 
looking up and smiling triumphantly, “ I'll 
ssy them when I get ashore!” 

ty All females move in “fashionable 
circles” now-a-days, from the mistress in 
the parlor down to her domestic in the 
kitchen. 

t@ Upon one of the banners which the 
Mormons of Cache County, Utab, unfurled 
on the occasion of a recent visit of Presi- 
dent Brigham Young to their county, was 
inscribed the motto “ Polygamy Forever!” 
The Deseret News adds that the man who 
displayed this banner had just got married. 

tay” A hevpecked husband writes :—“ Be- 
fore I fancied wedded life would 
be all sunshine; but afterwards I found out 
that it was all moonshine.” 

ta” Sometimes a girl says no, to an offer, 
when it is as pisin as the nose on her face, 
that she means yes. The best way to judge 
whether she is in earnest or not, is to look 
straight into her eyes and never mind her 
noes, 


t@ The human race is divided into two 
claeses—those who go ahead and do some- 
thing, and those who sit still and inquire, 
“Why wasn’t it done the other way f” 

(a It is stated that one of the shells 
thrown into Charleston shivered to pieces 
a statae of John C. Calhoun. That was 
hitting’ the very personification of the re- 
bellion. 

ww Sfirrs vor Consumprtion.—A cler- 
gyman's daughter in Ireland cures consump- 
tion with a dose of snails. She collects 
common gerden snails, those with shells, 
puts them into a dish with a cover over it, 
to prevent their running away, and sprin- 
kles them plentifully with dark sugar, The 
next day the syrup thus made is drained off 
and bottled fur use. Dose for consumption, 
8 tablespoenfal three times daily. She also 
advises snails bottled in real broth. Snails 
were peed for curing consumption at a very 
remote period. 

ta “Man,” says Adam Smith, “is an 
animal that makes bargains. No other ani- 
mal does this—no dog exchanges bones with 
another.” 






















"| possible means to discover his wife's where- 











BLEANOR’S VICTORY. | 


(CONOCLUDED.) 


Be rus Avcrmos oF “Avnons Fiorn,” 
“Lapr Acptazyr's Gacuzr,” &c. 


OHAPTER LVIIL 
MAURICE DS ORESPIGHY'S BRQUEST. 


Richard Thornton bad received Eleanor’s 
letter in Edinburgh, and hed beea travel- 
ling perpetually etace his receipt of the gtri's 
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Ff 
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pies 
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; 
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leer would have opened the jealous hus- 
band’s eyes to his own fully; that brief, of- 
fended letter in which the brave giri had re- 
pudiated her husband's offer of wealth aod 
independence ; and had declared ber proud 
determination to go ont into the world oice 


The lawyer had made every effort to lure 
the lost bird back to its deserted nest. But 
if you render your wife's existence intolers- 
bie, and she runs away from you in despair, 
it is not always possible to-bring her back 
to your halls; though you may be never 
again so penitent fur your offences against 
her. 


Gilbert Monckton had employed every 


abouts; but bad feiled most completely to 
do so, His search was futile; his adver- 
tisements were unanswered ; and, very lone- 
ly and miserable, he had dragged out the 
last six weeks, in constant oscillation be- 
tween London and Tomjusy; always ma- 
king some new effort to obtain tidings of 
the missing girl; perpetually beguiled a lit- 
tle way onward with false hopes, only to 
be disapfointed. He had gone again and 
again to Signora Picirillo; but had received 
no comfort from her, inasmuch as the mu- 
sic mistress knew no more about Eleanor 
than he did. 

It is not to be wondered, then, that when 
Riebard Thornton appeared at Torquay, 
carrylog with him Eleanor’s letter, he was 
received with open arms by the itent 
husband. Not an hour was wasted By the 
eager travellers, but use what haste they 
might, they could not hasten the Dover 
express, or the Calais packets, or the com- 
furtable jog trot pace of the train between 
Calais and Paris; so they had only been 
able to arrive at eight o'clock in the dusky 
April evening, just in time to behold Msjor 
Lenpard in his moment of triumph. 

Gilbert Monckton extended his hand to 
the stalwart soldier, after the events of the 
evening had been hurriedly related by Elea- 
nor and her compation. 

“You robbed me of a wife twenty years 
ago, Major Lennard,” he said, ‘ but you 
have restored another wife to me to-night.” 

“Then I suppose we're quits,” the Major 
exclaimed, cheerfally, “and we can go back 
to the Palais and have a devilled lobster, 
hay? I suppose we must do something for 
this poor devil though, first, hey ?” 

Mr. Monckton beartily concurred in this 
anggestion; and Richard Thornton, who 
was better acquainted with Paris than any 
of his compaaions, ran dows stairs, told the 
portress of the malady which had stricken 
down the lodger in the entresol, despatched 
the sharp young damsel with the shrill voice 
in search of a sick nurse, and went himself 
to look fof a doctor. In a little more than 
half-an-hour both these officials had arrived, 
and Mr. Monckton and his wife, Major Len- 
nar’, and Richard departed, leaving the 
Frenchman in the care of his two compa- 
triota. But before Gilbert Monckton left 
the apartment, be gave the nurse special or- 
ders respecting the sick man. She was not 
to let him leave his rooms upon apy pre- 
tence whatever; not even if he should ap- 
pear to become reasonable, 

Mr. Monckton went to the Hote! du Pa 
lais with his young wife, and for the first 
time since he bad been wronged, forgave 


then. 
her forward sti!l shone before her. 
so bear now, that its red splendor filled the 
universe. The young wife was pleased to 
be reconciled to her husband; but with the 
sense that he was restored to her once more, 
the memory of the dreary interval in which 
she had lost him melted away from her 
mind, and Launcelot Darrell—Launcelot 
Darrell, the destroyer of her dead father, 
became orpce more 
thoughts, 


hands about her husband's arm and looking 
up in his face, “ you'll take me back to Eng- 
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band she may at any time have, and so that 
she shall not have power to anticipate the 
rents, interest, end annual proceeds thereof; 
and upon and after her decease for such per- 
eons, estates, and in such manner as she 
shall, whether covert or uncovert, by wil! 
appoint; and in default of aod subject to 
any such appointment, by the said Eleanor, 


signs, according to the nature of the said 


shall have departed this life during my life 
time, or in case the said last-named trustees 
cannot discover the said Eleanor Vane 
within four years afier my decease, then 
they shall consider the said Eleanor Vane 
dead, and therefrom I give and devise the 
said residuary estates to be equally divided 
between my said three nieces, Sarah, La 
vinia, and Ellen, absolutely.” 

“It is fortunate that the money is left to 
trustees for your separate use, Eleanor.” 
Mr. Monckton said. “If it had been other- 
wise, the gift would have been invalid, since 
I, your husband, was one of the witnesses to 
the will.” 

A torrent of congratulations from Major 
and Mra. Lennard, and Richard Thornton, 
almost overwhelmed Eleanor; but she was 
still more overwhelmed by her astonish- 
ment at the wording of the will. 

“The money left to me!” she exclaimed. 
“I didn’t want it. Iam sorry it should be 
so. It will seem now as if I bad been plot- 
ting to get this fortune. I don't want it; I 
only want my revenge.” 

Gilbert Monckton narrowly watched his 
wife’s astonished face. He saw no look of 
triumpb, no smile of gratification. At least 
she was free from any mercenary baseness. 
He took her a little way from the rest of the 
party, and looked earnestly into her fearless 
eyes. 

“ My own dear love,” he said, “I have 
learned a hard lesson, and I believe that I 
shall profit by it. I will never doubt you 
again. But tell me, Eleanor, tell me once 
and forever! have you ever loved Launce- 
lot Darrell? Have any of your actions been 
prompted by jealousy ?” 

“Not one,” cried Mrs. Monckton. “I 
have never loved him, and I bave never 


been jealous of him. From first to last I 


have been actuated by one motive, and 


one alone—the duty I owe to my dead 
father.” 


She had not abandoned her purpose, 
No; the lurid star that had beckoned 
It was 


paramount in her 


“Oh, Gilbert!” she said, clasping her 





the frivolous woman who had jilted him.— | | 


and at once, won't you ?” 


the daughter of the sald George Vane, to 
her heirs, executors, administrators, and an- 


property. And in cade the sald Eleanor 
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toe de Crespigny's death be 
ered as much as he now suffered, 
daily and hourly. 
The murderers of the unfortunate Mr. 
Ware ate a hearty supper of pork chops 
while their victim lay, cold, in a 
pond beside the high roed; but it is not every- 
body who is blessed with the strength of 


in the sound of every bell that rang in 
roomy country-house, there lurked a some- 
thing that inspired the miserable terror of 
detection. If haunted him in every place; it 
met him at every turn, The knowledge that 
he was in the power of two bad, unscrapa- 
lous men, the lawyer's clerk, and Victor 
Bourdov, made him the most helpless of 
slaves, Already he had found what it was 
to be in the power of a viclous and greedy 
wretch. Tne clerk had been easily satisfied 
by the gift of a round sum of money, and 
had levanted before his employer returned 
from America. But Victor Bourdon became 
insatiable. He was a gamester and a drunk- 
ard; and he expected to find in Launcelot 
Darrell’s purse a gold mine that was never 
to be exhausted. 

He had abandoned himself to the wildest 
dissipation in the worst haunts of London 
after Maurice de Crespigny's death ; and had 
appeared at Woodlands at all times and sea- 
sons, demanding enormous sums of his mise- 
rable victim, At first terrorsealed Launcelot 
Darrell’s lips, and he acceded to the most ex- 
travagant demands of his accomplice; but 
at last his temper gave way, and he refused 
that “ paltry note for a thousand francs,” to 
which the Frenchman alluded in his inter- 
view with Eleanor. Afier this refusal there 
was a desperate quarrel between the two 
men, at the end of which the commercia) 
traveller received a thrashing, and was 
turned out of doors by the master of Wood- 


lands, 
The young man had been quite reckless 


of consequences in his passion ; but when he 
grew a little calmer he began to reflect upon 
the issue of this quarrel. 
“1 cannot see what harm the man can do 
me,” he thought; “ to accuse me is to accuse 
himeelf also. And then who would believe 
his unsupported testimony? I could laugh at 
him as a madman.” @: ff 
Launcelot Darrell had no knowledge of 
the existence of the real will. He implicitly 
believed that it had been burned before his 
own eyes, and that Eleanor’s assertion to the 
contrary had been only a woman's falsehood 
invented to terrify hia. 
“If the girl had once had the will in her 
possession, she woald never have been such 
a feel as to lose it,” he argued. 
But notwithstanding all this he felt a 
vague fear, all the more terrible because of 
its indefinite character; He hed placed 
himeelf iv a false position. The poet is born 
and nct made; and perhaps the same thing 
may be said of the criminal. The genius of 
crime, like the genius of song, may be a ca- 
pricious blossom indigenous to such and 
such «& soll, but not to be produced by calti- 
vation. However this may be, Launcelot 
Darrel] was not a great criminal. He had 
none of the reckless daring, the marvellous. 
(Continued on sizth page.) 
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yotoe, aad when that was gowe I could bear 
nothing but the dal] ceaseless rumble in tbe 
strests below. Giving Kt up et length os 0 
bed job, I ant dows on the Goor of my 
dungeon, and, leaning my forehead against 
the cool iron door, abandoned myself to 
thought. 

“What if Cacre Maman should negiect 













































































ofa and seok your revenge like « 
man of honor; is & act sor 
“ He shall not eecape me; I heve swore 















































(Continued from third page.) 


power of dissimulstion, the blind indiffe- 
repee to the futare, which make a Palmer, a 







































































































swered by a wild barst of hellish laughter 
from the fiends in the large room. Yes, 
they had come at last; I heard them play- 
ing leapfrog over the chairs and tables ; and 
then they mounted oa one another's shoul- 
dera, and peered at me with green lurid eyes 
through the openiog in the door, and grin- 
ned at me,and winked at me, and throst 
their tongues into their cheeks, and mee 
believe to be bursting with laughter at see- 
ing me in such a miserable plight, 

“ Lite hairy men they were, with hook 
noses, and eyes that seemed to be cut out of 
living emeralds, It was their first visit to me 
since that night when, a lad at school, ! was 
shut up, cold, hungry, and bruised, in. the 
bleck-hole till morning. Bat I knew them 
agein, and they knew me. They went away 
after « while; and then I fell to thinking of 
Cyprian and Louise, and wondering where 
they were by that time; and the thought of the 
great revenge I would take upon them, when 
I should find them, warmed the chilled 
blood in my veins till it glowed like liquid 
fire, and in the heat of my passion I struck 
my clenched hand aginst my prison-door, 
and shrieked aloud a wild cry for revenge. 
And in a moment all my little fiends were 
back again, all yelling ‘ revenge!’ and each 
one grinning and nodding at me, as it came 
with a hop and a skip through the opening 
in the door, till the place was full of them. 
Thea they took me in thelr arms, and 
strikiog my head with tremendous force 
againat the iron deor, it burst open with a 
jar that seemed to split my brain; and 
then we all flew away together through 
the windy night; and I remember nothing 
more.” [CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK ] 


to press him too closely. The mother and 
son were alone in the dining-room at Wood- 
lands about a week after the scene in Mon- 
sleur Victor Bourdon's spartment. They had 
dived tete-a-tete. The desert had not been 
removed, and the young man wes still sit- 
ting at the bottem of the long table, loung- 
ing lazily in his comfortable chair, and very 
often refilling his glass from the claret-jog 
on bis right hand. The three long windows 
were open, and the soft May twilight crept 
into the room. A tall, shaded lamp stood in 
the centre of the table, making a great spot 
of yellow light in the dusk Below the 
lamp there was a confused shimmer of cut 
glass, upon which the light trembled, like 
moonbeams upon running water. There 
were some purple grapes and a litter of vine 
leaves in a dessert dish of Sevres china; the 
epiky crown of a pine-apple; and scarlet 
strawberries that made splasues of vivid 
color amid the sombre green. The pictured 
face of the dead man hanging upon tte wall 
behind Launcelot Darrell’s chair seemed to 
look reproach{ully out of the shadows, The 
ruby draperies shading the open windows 
grew darker with tne fading of the light 
The faint odor of lilacs and hawthorn blos- 
soms blew in from the garden, und the even- 
ing stillness was only broken by the eound 
of leaves, stirred faintly by a slow night 
wind that crept among the trees. 

Mre. Darrell was sitting in the recess of 
one of the open windows, with some needle- 
work in her Jap. Ske had brought her work 
into the dining-room after dinner, because 
she wished to be with her son; and she 
knew that Leuncelot would sit fur the best 
part of the evening brooding over his half- 
filled glass. The young man was most com- 
pletely miserable. The great wrong he had 
done had brought upon bim a torture which 
he yras scarcely strong enough to endure, If 
he could have undone that wrong—if—! 
No! That way lay such shame and degra- 
dation as he could never stoop to endure, 

“It was all my great uncle's fault,” he 
repeated to himself, doggedly. “ What 
business had he to make the will of a mad- 
man? Whom have I robbed, after all? 
Only a specious adventuress, the intriguing 
daughter of « selfish spendthrift.” 

Buch thoughts as these were for ever ris- 
ing in the young man’s mind. He was 
thinking them to-night, while his mother eat 
in the window, watching her son’s face fur- 
tively. He was only roused from his reverie 
by the sound of wheels upon the gravel 
drive, the opening of a carriage door, and a 
lond ringing of the bell. 

The arrival of any unexpected visitor al- 
ways frightened bim; so it was nothing un- 
usual for him to get up from his chair and 
go to the door of the room to listen for the 
sound of voices in the hall. 

To-night he turned deadly pale, as he re- 
cognized’ a familiar voice; the voice of Gil- 
bert Monckton, whom he had not seen since 
the reading of the will. 

Launcelot Darrell drew back as the ser- 
vant approached the door, and in another 
moment the man opened it, and announced 
Mr. Monckton, Mra. Monckton, Mr. Thorn- 
ton, Monsieur Bourdon. He would have 
apnounced Mr. John Ketch, I dare say, just 
as coolly. 

Launcelot Darrell planted his back against 
the low marble chimney piece, and prepared 
to meet his fate. Ir had come; the realiza- 
tion of thet horrible nightmare which had 
tormented him ever since the night of Mau- 
rice de Crespigny's death. Ir had come; 
detection, disgrace, humiliation, despair; no 
matter by what name it was called, the thing 
was living death His heart seemed to melt 
into water, and then freez> ia his breast. 
He had seen the face of Victor Bourdon 
harking behind Gilbert and F'eanor, and he 
knew that he hal been betrayed. 

The young man knew this, and deter- 
mined to make a gallant finish. He wasnot 
@ Coward by nature, though his own wrong- 
doing had made him cowardly ; he was only 
an irresolute, vacillating, selfish Sybarite, 
who had quarrelied with the great school- 
master Fate, because his life had not been 
made oné long summer's holiday, Even 
cowards sometimes grow courageous at the 
last. Lanncelot Darrell was not a coward: 
he drew himself up to his fallest height, and | 


where you are.’ 

“* Bat, madame, you would not—’ 

“* Monsieur George, it is not polite to in- 
terrupt a lady. Ihave not folshed. Sup- 
pose, on the other hand, thet | leave you 
where you are; that I take with me these 


. | and respectively to my dear Paria, and there 
walt patiently ull another pretty deughter 
requires my services, for whom I will enact 
once more, with great pleasure, the part of 
chere maman,—eh ?" 

“* Bat, good Heavens! you cannot be 
such a monster as to leave me here to die of 
hunger fr’ 

“*That is a difficulty, certainly. I haves 
heart, Monsieur George ; and I can feel for 
you. But listen: I have made in my head 
a beautifal plan which will sult both of ua 
I shall start to-night by the train for Dover. 
I shall reach Boulogne early in the morn- 
ing. Assoon asl arrive there, I will send 
through the post a pote addressed to the 
landlord of this bouse, telling him that there 
is a gentleman confioed in that closet, and 
asking him to release you without delay. 
Monsieur Cyprian will have had a day's 
start, and you will find it difficult to over- 
take him; and by that time I, too, shall be 
lost in my dear Paris’ 

“* You surely cannot be #9 cruel !’ 

“*Billence, monsicur! Asl have said, so 
it shall be, You are positively becoming 
tedious, Unless you are a good boy, it is 
quite possible that I may omit to post the 
note at Boulogne. Go to sleep, my cabbage, 
and forget your troubles for av hour,’ 

“Bbe lit a cigarette, and began her pre- 
parations fur ber journey. In half an bour 
she informed me that she was ready. I made 
one more earnest but useless appeal to be re- 
leased. 

“*Tt must not be,’ she sald. ‘ By to-mor- 
row at this time you will be free Till then 
you must walt with what patience you can. 
On one point I am pleased to enlighten you. 
Louise is not my daughter—at least pot that 
Iam aware of We came to England six 
months ago, with the intention of picking 
up a good parti ; for Louise was charming, 
certainly, and clever too, but terribly head- 
strong ;—eee bow foolish she has ruined her 
prospects. Before she came to me, she was 
a rope-dancer at the Hippodrome ; but mar- 
tied ladies are absurdly jealous, and she had 
to leave one day without giving notice. 
And now, bon soir, mon cher Monsieur 
George! 1 am desolated that it is not in 
my power to embrace you ; but your image 
will have place always in the heart of your 
chere maman.' 

“ And so, with mapy tuggings and heav- 
ings at her box, she got down by degrees to 
the bottom of the stairs. Then I heard the 
froat door opened; in a moment or two it 
was closed again, with a clash that echoed 
through all the gmpty rooms; and I was 
left alone in the great old house, shut up in 
an iron tomb in the very heart of London, 
and as powerless to release myself as though 
I were nailed down in a coffin, and buried 
six feet below the surface of the earth. 

“ Bo long as Chere Maman was there, my 
desire to be released from my iron prison 
was 80 absorbing as to leave little room for 
aay thought at variance with it; but now 
that I was left alone, with no prospect of 
releaso till the following evening, I had time 
enough to think the recent events carefully 
over, and resolve upon my plan of action 
when I should be free. But before sitting 
down, to await, with what resignation was 
possible to me, the hour of my deliverance, 
I determined to make one foore effort for 
immediate freedom. The house of which 
the suite of apartments tenanted by Chere 
Maman formed « portion, was old and large. 
The ground-floor formed a shop, which had 
been empty and closed ever since I had 
known the place; the upper floors, too, were 
‘| withoat tenanta It seemed to me, how- 
ever, that there was just a possibility of my 
voice penetrating either into the next house, 
or else into the street; but the next house, 
though I was not aware of it at the time, 








Metening till the feintest echo bad died away, 
and then I tried a second time, with all the 
added strength lest me by rage and dee 

to force the bolt of the iron door ; 
bat only to sink beck after a time, exhaust- 
ed by my vain efforts, ‘ What matter? I said 
to myself ‘Chere Maman will be here in 
an hour the furthest, and then I shall 
be They will drop down with the 
tide at midnight, Oyprian sald They are 
golug by some vessel, then. It will not be 
Gifficult to learn the names and destination 
of all that start to-night; neither will it be 
altogether impossible, with the ald of my 
good friends the detectives, to obtain some 
sort of adescription of the passengers that 
@tart by them. Courage! To-morrow, per- 
haps, I may be og the track of Cyprian gnd 
Louise; and when I get hold of the 
clue, I will follow them round the world 
rather than lose it again. I will kill them 
both, or be killed myself in the attempt’ 
That idea of revenge was very sweet to me. 
I gloated over it; I hagged it to my heart, 
as the one great purpose of the life that was 
a@ill before me. It seemed to me, at that 
time, that there was nothing else worth liv- 
ing for. 

“ Whether I sat half an hour, one hour, or 
three hours, brooding thus, I cannot tell ; 
bat at length I heard the door below opened 
from without, and then the heavy foot of 
Chere Maman as she panted slowly up the 
stairs. 

“*Louise, Louise, my child, where are 
you? she exclaimed, as she entered the 
room. ‘Have you found the 
of Monsieur George! To the devil with the 
girll—where has she vanished wo? And 
these pretty things,—why are they all left 
@pen here to the hand of any one who may 
enter the apertment— watches, chains, brace- 
lete—I know not what—ali the presence of 
Monsieur George f 

“1 tapped at the door to attract her atten- 
thon. She gave a little shrick, and swept 
the jewelry into her skirt. 

“*Who goes there?’ she asked, in a trem- 
bling voice. ‘Speak, or I call the police,’ 

“*"Tis only I1—Monsieur George. Open 
the door, please.’ 

“*Bab! how you frightened an old wo- 
mean! What do you do there? Making 
what you call one of your little larka, ch? 
Bat where is Louise i 

“* Let me out, and I will tell you every- 
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rell, but it is Gnished with you.” 








bert Monckton said, quietly. 





guilty, from first to last, is known. There 


Have Animals Reasoning Power! 
holds in ber hand is the genuioe will signed 






Prof. Agassiz, in a lecture in Boston on 
the elephant, said: It is a favorite saying 
that men are governed by reason and ani- 
mals by instinct; but I believe that is all 
wrong. There is no distinction of kind be- 
tween the two, but only of degree. 

As we come to the higher animals, we 
find the brain larger in proportion to the 
size of the body. But this does not prove a 
different kind of activity of these parts, but 
only different intensity. 

Now let us see if there is any difference 
in the mode of action on the brains of men 
and animals. Every sensation to be felt, 
must produce a reaction. Ali animals see, 
hear, smell and taste as well as we do; there- 
fore, the reaction must be the same, and 
the operation, as far as the body is con- 
cerned, is the same. Next, our percep- 
tions influence our actions, through the 
operations of the mind; and in the ani- 
mals the same iafluence upon their action 
is to be scen; here, again, is perfect simi- 
larity. Although the difference of the in- 
tensity of these actions may be great in 
different animals, yet the principle is the 





pared to testify that the will by which you 
wok posstssioa of this estate is a forgery, 


clerk, who had in his possession a rough 
draught of the real will which he bad writ- 
ten at Mr. de Crespigny's dictation, and who 
copied the three different signatures from 
three letters written by the old man to 
Henry Lawford. You are prepared to bear 
witness to this?” added the lawyer, turning 
to Victor Bourdon. 

“Bat certainly,” exclaimed the French- 
man, “it being well understood that I am 
not to suffer by this candor. It is under- 
stood that I am innocent in this affair.” 

“ Innocent!” cried Launcelot Darrell, bit- 
terly. “Why you were the prime mover in 
this business. It was your suggestion that 
first induced—” 

“It ia possible, my friend,” murmured 
Monsieur Bourdon, complacently; “but is 
it, then, a crime to make a little suggestion 
—to try to make oneself csefal to a friend? 
I do hot believe it! No matter. I have 
studied your English law: I do not think it 
can touch me, since I am only prepared to 
swear to having found this real will, and ha- 
ving before that overheard a conversation 
between you and the clerk of the avoue de 
Vindésor,” 

“You use noble tools, Mrs. Monckton,” 
said Launcelot Darrell, “ but I do not know 
by what right you come into my house, un- 
invited, and bringing in your train ~ very 
respectable transpontine scene-painter, with 
whom I have not the honor to be intimate, 
and s French commercial traveller, who has 
chosen to make himself peculia:ly obnoxious 
tome. It is for the Court of Ch to 
decide whether I am the rightful owner of 
this house and all appertaining to it. I shall 
await the fiat of that court; and in the mean- 
time I have the honor to wish you good- 
evening.” 

He laid bis hand upon the handle of the 
bell as he spoke, but he did not pull it, . 

“ You defy me, thea, Laurcelot Darrell ?” 
said Eleanor. 

“T do.” 

“Iam glad that it isso!” exclaimed the 
girl, “I am glad that you have not prayed 
to me for mercy. I am glad that Provi- 
dence has suffered me to avenge my father’s 




























seme. 

The animals gratify their appetites, and 
so do we, and in the same manner. For in- 
stance, everybody has seen dogs playing 
only for the pleasure of playing, just as men 
do, And what right have we to assume that 
the motive which influences them is not the 
same as that influencing us! Again, animals 
have memory, just as we have, and they can 
trace the connection between cause and ef- 
fect; and this is reason. 

But I will go farther; only mind can com- 
municate with mind; and if animals had no 
















“* You are not polite, mon enfant/ I 
“a @ questica, and you omit to reply 

“'Loulee and Cyprian have gone off to- 
gether, —curse them !|—and have lef: me fas 
tened up here.’ 

“* Diable! The girl is a greater fool than 


































West. A correspondent of a morning pa- 
per, who has been at Memphis lately, says 
that though hoops are plentiful there, the 
ladies have agreed among themeelves not to 


In all this time Ellen Darrell had not once 






too steady in his merves, after the attack of 
delirtum tremens. He had dropped into a 
chair, and sat trembling and grinning at his 
la’e petron, with a ghastly jocosity that was 
far from agreeable to behold. “ Yaase, you 
cheat your mo-thair, you cheat your friends. 
You make belief to go to the Indias, but 
you do not go. You what you call shal- 
ly-shilly, and upon the last moment, when 
the machine is on the point to depart, you 
change the mind. You are well in Eogland, 
there is a handsome career for you, as artist, 
you say. Then you will not go. Bat you 
have fear of your uncle, who has given the 
money for your—fit-out—and for your pas 
sage, and you make believe to do what they 
wish from you. You have a friend, a con 
Srere,a Mr., who isto partake your cabin. 
You write to Acem, you get heem to post your 
letters; you write to your mo-thair, in Clip- 
a-stone street, and you say to her, ‘ Dear mo- 
thair, T cannot bear this broil climate; I am 
broil, I work the night and the day; I am 
indigo planter ;’ and you send your letter to 
the Indias to be posted; and your poor mo- 
thair belief you; and you are in Paris to 
enjoy yourself, to lead the life of student, a 
little Bohemian, but very gay. You read 
Balzac, you make the little sketches for the 
cheap Parisian journals. You are gamester, 
and win money from a poor old English- 
map, the father of that lady there; and you 
make a catspaw of your friend, Victor Bour- 
don. You are a villain man, Monsieur Dar- 


“Listen to me, Launcelot Darrell,” Gil- 
“Every false- 
hood and trick of which you have been 
is no help for you. The will which my wife 


by Maurice de Crespigny. This man is pre- 


fabricated by you and Henry Lawford’s 




























ELBANOR’S VICTORY, | -c0 ore ee es | rete: 
te faileres thet have tempted me to despair, 


at test I can keep my promises at lest 
T can be true to the lost father whose death 
was your cruel work. When last I was in 
this house, you laughed at me aed defied 
me. I was robbed of the evidence that would 





























© a F ore He 
#* Wiltagty.’ —_ of your prison.’ to post the mote os che had promised? or no talent ie eatin. have condemned you: all the world seemed 
“*Bon/ Kies me, then, Again, That] “‘l do not comprehend’ ee en iy te cared te daut,, | S24 be allowed everybody to perceive his | 'WSve Weer eguinet) me Now, the 
“ wil do, How go snd finish your prepare-| “‘ Listen, then. Oypriea and Louise hav. | Thea I should certainly to death ; | wretchedaces. etree y bends, and the 
tons, and be quick about them. You have| ing gone, it were wise to wish them ben | for t was not likely thet my imprisonment / wir, Darrell saw that ber son was miser- your sccomplice has borne witness : 
only two minutes more’ eoyage, ond have dove with them forever. | would be discovered in time to save my life. | 114 in spite of his newly-acquired wealth; seh ers pre oe the enemy of her Th beste, 
“Ble did pot speak again, but ext down | But you, my little one, you are headstrong, | Perhaps, even, the doer would sever be | 424 « horrible terror seized upom her, Her | ere * RO cecape for you Bow Gemonstrated by practical soclogtats tha 
and lighted « cigar. By the time specified | wilful, I release you, and whet heppene?/ opened for years—not wll my flesh had | sisters hed taken good care to describe to her jm Meneses with the king of beasts, hie majesty thé fine, i, 
Louise wes ready. You pursue the fugitives; you overtake | dropped sway, and nothing but @ skeleton | ine scene inet had occurred at Woodlands “7 ceastie,  @ caer after all, 8 cowardly creature. It 
©*Better put om an extra shawl,’ sald | them, perbaps. There le scene, an seclan-| remained; over which people would sur-| upon the night of the old man's desth. She chased, my stripling; i is mow your | Honess, the mother, whose 
Oypriea. ‘Fou wil fod It cold oa the dre; t may be even s murder. The police | mise, and shake their heads, aad wonder | y44 watched her son, as only mothers can | “*T# 10 be kicked out of the door.” —_—| rate and indomitable. ake 
giver. Go—that will do. Bat whet heve| put in their finger; Justice wants to know | bow it came to be there. watch the children they love; and she hed | _ “ From first to last, from first to lest,” sald “You shall not do this,” Eilew Bang 
you got here? A gold weich and chain !— | the meaning of it all—exemines us all, asks} “The idea of this terrible fate grew | soon that his dead kinsman's fortune bed ae you have been false and cruel | cried; “you shall not bring’ @lagrass ‘tien 
his present, ch?—thea off with them; ley | impertinent questions of us upon me to such « degree, that I burst into brought him no bappiness. Sbe had ques ou wronged and deceived the friends whe my son. Take your due, whatever’ 
teese bracelets | my faith! which it were difficult to answer; | & cold sweat ; aod starting up I“gave one tioned him, but hed received only sulky, un- cont you to Inthe take your paltry wealth. You have 
with your newspapers give the affair to the| last despairing cry—a cry which was 80-| gracious answers, and she had not the heart ;a. ee for it, I dare say. Take it, and let ws 













“ Mother!” cried . 
no mercy of her.” Troe 
“ Don’t"*hear w the widow, 
“ don’t listen to him. Oh, nave him 
from shame and disgrace. Save 









regrets and anxieties about him. Ob, 
nor, forgive him, and be mercifil 
Forgive him. It is my fault that be 
he is. It was my foolish ‘he: 
ruined his childhood. It false pride 
that taught him to thiok he had a right to 
my uncle’s money. From first to lest, Ele 
nor, it is I thatam to blame Remeniie 
this, and forgive him, forgive—" 


but her lips still moved, though no sduad 
came from them, and she was stil! imploring 
mercy for her son. , 

* Forgive !” cried Eleanor, bitterly. “Fir. 
give the man who caused my father’s death | 
Do you think I have waited and watdbel 
for nothing? It seems to me as if all my 
life bad been given up to this one hope, Be 
you know how that man has defied mer 
she exclaimed, pointing to Leuncelot Der 
rel. “Do you know that through Ma! 
have been divided from my husband? Bal! 
why do I speak of my own wroagi? ‘Do 
you know that my father, a poor heple 
old man, a lonely, friendless old maa, o> 
cayed gentleman, killed himself because of 
your son? Do you expect that I am to fr- 
get that? Do you think thet I can forgive 
that man? Do you want me to abandon 
the settled purpose of my life, the purpose 
to which I have sacrificed every girlida tap- 
pinews, every womanly joy, now that the 
victory is mine, and that I can keep my 
vow ?” 

Bhe tried to disengage herself from Hila 
Darrell’s arma, but the widow still elm 
about her, with her head flung beck, aad 

“Forgive him, for my sake,” she ett; 
“give him to me—give him to me. Hewil 
suffer enough from the ruin of his hops 
He will suffer enough from the comsdée 
ness of having doné wrong. He has suffered. 
Yes, I have watched him, and I knew. 
Take everything from him. Leave bins 
penniless dependant upon the pittance By 
uncle left to me, but save bim from disgrace 
Give him to me. God has given him tome 
“Woman, what right have you to take hia 
from me?” 

“ He killed my father,” Eleanor answered, 
in a sombre voice; “my dead father's eae 
told me to be revenged upoe him.” 

“Your father wrote in a’ moment of de 
peration, I kuew him. I knew Georg 
Vane. He would have forgiven his wer 
enemy. He was the last person to be vit 
dictive or revengeful when his first sage 
was passed. What good end will be gaisel 
by my son’s disgrace? You shall not refuse 
to hear me. You are a wife, Eleanor Mosc! 
ton; you may one day be a mother. If yo 
are pitiless to me now, God will be pities 
to you then. You will think of me then. Is 
every throb of pain your child may effet; 
in every childish ailment that makes your 
heart grow sick with unutterable fear, YoU 
will recognize God's veogeance upcn you 
for this night’s work. Think of this, Blew 
nor; think of this, and be merciful to me~ 
to me—not to him. What As would have® 
endure would be only a tithe of my suffering 
I am bis mother—his mother!” . 

“Ob, my God I” oriei Eleanor, lifting 
Gane teadhdaeas per head. “ Whate# 
I to do?” Lacie le 

The hour of her triumph , 
in this supreme moment doubt snd BS 
took possession of her breast. hong 
her victory, it was only half a victory: 
had never thought thet any innocent o* 
tare would suffer more cruelly by be "0 
geance upon Launcelot Darrell the® 
man himself would suffer. And sow }** 
was this women, whose only sin bed * 
an idolatrous leve of her soa, and to #9 
his diagrace would be worse than t# 
guish of death. 
The widow's agony had been 100 Pee 


turning 0 

husband let her head fall upoa his Des 

“ What am I to do, Gubert?” she 

“ What am I to do?” a. a 
“I will not advise you, my dear,” tb? 

































































































consisted of offices, which were cloced and bonnets, they have hit upon this plan. They | PT©Psred to confront his accusers, spoken. Sne had stood apart in the recess 
lef to themes ves after six o'clock ; so 1 drag-| will wear no more hoops That is their] Eleanor Monckton advanced towards him. | Of the window, a dark and sha- 
aa " ged myself up by my hands till my mouth | rebel: mark now; and one, the other day, | Her husband tried to restrain her, but his | ow, mourning over the ruin of her life, 
3 Ab, the droll fellow! Tt 's quite a ro- was on « level with the semicircular opening | when asked if that was the reason, tossed | effort wes wasted ; she waved him back with | I think that she was scarcely surprised at 
: yontsostiaesl yon wal go ar tan vs|erraal tasrta czy regis Costner | soe Tanke “at crake eer ssn | bar band nd went oa to whee the young | what had bappesed. We smstinn know 
. you g° with all ; but there can us wear man + with h 
ed a 2 who hes robbed you of s bride and me ‘uben tumateebanbee my own veather.” — eee wept eredaoncstad conned 





trile quivering. base; but we go on loving them desperately, 






yer answered, in « low voice. “ 
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spread over his face, like a napkin upon the 
face of a corpse, came slowly up to Elea- 







“You have been very generous to me, 
Mrs. Monckton, though it is a hard thing 
for me to say as much,” he said. “I have 
done wicked things, but I have suffered—I 
have suffered and repented perpetually. I 
had no thought of the awful consequences 
which would follow the wrong I did your 
father. I have hated myself for that wick- 
ed act ever since ; I should never bave forg- 
ed the will if that man had not come to me, 
and fooled me, and played upon my weak- 
nesses. 1 will thank you for the mercy you 
have shown me by-and by, Mra. Monckton, 
when I am better worthy of your gevero- 










CHAPTER THE LAST. 







Gilbert Monckton seconded his wife in 
all she wished to do. There was no scandal. 
All legal formalities were gone through very 
quietly. Those troublesome people who re- 
quire to be informed as to the business of 
their neighbors, were told that a codicil had 
been found, which revoked the chit f clause 
of Mr. De Crespigny’s will. Mr. Peter Bedge- 
wick and Mrs, Bannister were ready to per- 
form all acts required of them; though the 
lady expressed considerable surprise at her 
half-sister’s unexpected accession of wealth. 
Eleanor Monckton entered into possession of 
the estates. The impulsive girl having once 
forgiven her father’s enemy, would fain 
have surrendered the fortune to him into 
the bargain—but practical matter-of fact | also 
people were at hand to prevent her being 
too generous, Mra. Darrell ard ner son 
went to Italy, and Mrs. Monckton, with her 
husband’s concurrence, made the young 
man a very handsome allowance, which 
enabled him to pursue his career as an ar- 
tist. He worked very herd, and with enthu- 
siasm. The shame of the past gave an im- 
petus to his pencil. His outraged se!f-es- 
teem stood him his friend, and he twiled va- 
liantly to redeem himself from the disgrace 
that had fallen upon him. 


“If I am a great painter, they will re 
member nothing against me,” he said to 
himself; and though it was not in him to 
become a great painter, he became a popu- 
lar painter ; a great man for the Royal Aca- 
demy, and the West End engravers, if oaly 
& small man for fature generations, who 
Will choose the real gems out of the prodi 
gal wealth of the present. Mr. Darrell's 
first success was a picture which he called 
“The Earl's Death,” from a poem of Tenny 
son's, with the motto, “Oh, the Earl was 
fair to see,”"—a preternatarally ugly man 
lying at the feet of a preternaturally hideous 
Woman, in a turret chamber lighted by luci- 
fer matches—the blue and green light of 
the lucifers on the face of the ugly woman, 
and a pre-Raphaclite cypress seen through 
the window; and I am fain tp say, that al- 
though the picture was ugly, there was a 
strange weird attraciion in it, and people 
Went to see it again and again, and liked it, 
and hankered afier it, and talked of it per- 
Petually all that season; ome fection decla. 
Ting that the lucifer-match effect was the 
most delicious moonlight, and the murderess 
of the Earl the most lovely of womankind, 
till the fection who thought the very reverse 
of this became afraid w declare their Opi 
nions, and thus everybody was satisfied. 

So Launcelot Darrell received a fabulous. 
Price for his picture; and, having lived 
Without reproach during three years of pro- 
bation, came home to marry Laura Mason 
who had been true to him all this | 54p 
who would have rether liked to 
fortunes with those of a modern 
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be di taka sodseust So lnanen © Areas . ang © be wanted os bes, Timothy 

who hed sefiaed go mash by feseon of his a, ee ~ » ie GODEY’S LADY'S BOOK. 
errors, and he made a very tolerable husband | Rem is iy an heres. is firmer, re MRR TAM TR 

to @ most devoted little wife. coe rae sad Ohio bbls at 6198, 1 DRICES REDUCED. 


Commencing January 1664. Orders for 
@ moderate for | Clubs or single copies now received. 








for Canada soon afterwards, in the interests Depteres 
of the patent mustard, and Dever TPP | sins rip on ava «itgesc. | THE GREAT FASHION MAGAZINE 
ed in the neighborhood of Tolldele Priory. There is more demand for both OF THB COUNTRY 

Eleanor insisted on giving up Wovdlands ee and the ° 








visits to Tolldale Priory, sometimes sccom- 
panied by Richard and Mra Richard, some- 
times alone. Matrimony bad had a very 
good effect upon the outward scemisg of 
the scene painter: for his young wif: initia 
ted him in the laxury of shirt-buttons, as 
contrasted with pins; to say nothing of the 
delights of s shower-bath, and « pair of 
ivory-backed bair-brusbes, presented by 
Bieanor as birthday present to her old 
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room ; bat afterwards submitted to the popu- 
lar vie@ of the subject, and brushed his hair. 
Major and Mra. Lennard were also visitors 
at Tolldale, and Laura knew the happiness 








A GREAT MISTAKE. 
A GREAT MISTAKE. 
A GREAT MISTAKE. 


There are a great many people who are in the 
habit of taking pills, who erroneously think 
that the pills or medicines taken which produce 
the most violent discharges from the bowels, 
and cause excessive pain, straining and tenes 
mus, are the best pills to take. This is « great 
mistake. The griping, stralaing, tenesmus, is 
the result of the impure and inert qualities of 
the medicine that are carried to the lower! THE STONE EDIFICE, 
casdtstinbien teaedeabaiee rien No. 1609 Chestout St., Philada —1608. 
end frequent Giles aills fo the water dest |e SOrAmme Wase ov ean Cub Gran, 
Avold all each pills, and take Radway's Regule- 













year 1861, aed who looked very much bet- 
ter than the “Dying Gladiator,” exhibited 
by Mr. Darrell im the same year. Little 





And, after all, Elesnor’s Victory was a 
proper womanly conquest, and not « stern, 
classical The tender woman's 























plea Marriage notices must always be accom- | the 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 


‘WHRELER & WILSON 


AT BEDUCED PRICES, 
OFFICE 606 BROADWAY, X. Y. 





\ New Yous, Movember, 1861. 


The curtailment of litigation expenses, conse 
quent upon the recent deciatons of the United 


will arrange for either of the other machines 
manufactured by Wheeler & Wilson, at a pro 
portionate Increase of subscribers and movey. 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
Publishers Saturday Evening Post.) 


SEWING MACHINES, 


FAIR, now being held in London, Ragland, 
with all other Sewing Machines in competition. 


[The mumber 8, plain tabié, (worth $45) of the 


















WITHERS & PETERSON, 


38 GOUTH THIRD 8T., PHILADA, 


STOOK »» EXCHANGE 
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STOCKS BONDS, &c., Bought and Sold at it wee o 


Board of Brokers and privately 
7810 TREASURY NOTES constantly on 


BROKERS 





ting Pills. Price 25 cents per box. for 

heart triumphed over the girl's rash vow;/ Rapwar & Co., 87 Maiden Lane, New York. | fort and facilit oe Goaen-d operations. hand, nd Wl be cold ot lowest rates 
and poor George Vane’s enemy was left to} “Bold by Druggista.” anne Fropriet ill devote hie perscual stten- poll gators for QO VERNMENT SECURITING 
the only Judge whose jadgments are always | -——— struct the “PALMER LIMBS” (under the New| = UNCURRENT MONEY t and Bold 
righteous. (Tae Exp.) M ARRIAGES Potent) in wnezampled Thowsands Bought and 

e Of then are worn ze ooeespess, Collection of NOTES, DRAFTS, &c., made 

$4), and eaiary of po rilver (50 | in all the Loyal States and Canada 
WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE Won, over all competition, 


DRAFTS furnished on all accessible pointa 


by a responsible name. psy value of these inventiona. AZ genuine | may?-ly 
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FLOUR AND MEAL—The market is firm but 
inactive, Sales reach about 10,000 bbis at $5,25 




























for superfine; $5, for extras; $6 | F. Spaulding, Dr. Tuomas Newpo.p, of Phila. and information for ta 
for old stock and to Bannan i younget-denghten of De. W. A. | want of limbe. applicants, by mail 
, mostly the latter, and $7, for fancy | Irvine. vf os See ae 
bran: including 1000 bb's at the On the 16th instant, by the Rev. A. Dur-| The attention of Burgeons, Ph and 


borow, Cuanuus Agmiracz, to Saran all persons interested, le most respectfully soll- 

pa the 19th insteat, by the Rev. J. B. MeCal- | “ee : liml- 
nstant, by the Rev. J. eCal- All fi rart hi expl 

lough, Mr. Joszra Tatem, to Miss Manr E. tlien, Ladin oh “pean — 

Houmes, daughter of the late Henry Holmes, B. FRANK PALMER, Surgeon-Artis 


. both of this city. 
Ma the 1sth of July, by the Rey. J. A. Me. | 617 1609 Chestaut 8t., 


ges, Mr. he ge i Ras to Miss Kars B. 
OF FNER, of this city. 

On the 10th instant, by the Rey. F. Chureh, aie J. B. BUNBANS 
= yA — \ iss Amanpa Mo- . RAVEN & BACON’s 


CELEBRATED PIANOS 
On the Oth instant, by the Rev. Mr. Alday, For sale by A. B. REICHENSaCH, 


figure, bbls Brandywine at $6,75, 
“s 5000 bole extra aud extra family. The de 
mand from the trade is also lese active, within 
the above range of prices for superfine and ex- 
tras, and $8,50@9 # bbi for high yoy 
according to quality. Rye Flour is scarce 
firm, with small receipts and sales at $5,75 @ 
bbl Corn Meal is a'so scarce; 600 bbls Brandy- 
wine sold at $5 ®@ bbl. 

GRAIN—The demand for Wheat has fallen 
off, with sales of about 35,000 bus to note at 145 
gue for fair to prime Western, Penna and 

uthern reds, choice lots at eae ew 

‘or - 




















white at from 160 to 200c, the latter Mr. Wiii1am Hicorns, to Miss Renecca Fiem- E 
some Kentucky. We quote at 146@148c for | 1x0. oc17-13t 230 Chestnut 8t., Philads. 
Western -_ ee ~~ > aye ia waneet iman —acecen — _ 
chang 4000 at 10@ f° . 
Gull and. lower, with eales of about 30,000 bus OKATHS : \OMETHING TO_DO.—« PLEASANT | SOMETHING FOR EVERY LADY AND 
at 100c for mixed aod yellow. Oats have . __ | 0 AND PROFITABLE.” Good Books, ready GENTLEMAN. 
ned, and some 40, bus sold at a ge een gene ——__—— ———— | ales, and good profits. Agents weated. AMBROSIA is tract of 

bs rah Say ahaa it | ref Da mast sees eae | Aare a co wes, |mtartn dnt ate 

pen » Youk ¢ ‘ ve tn oa octM-4t 308 Broadway, New York. | Of the scalp and itching of the head, entirel 
for aod New York state. [ee nn — " way, Mow Norn. | emdientes druff, peovente the hair from fal 








ae —_—_ 


PROVISIONS—The market for all kinds is 
firm. Mess Pork is quoted at $16@16\% for 
new, and Beef at $12@16 for Western and city 
packed Mess. Of Bacon the sales are limited 
at 12@13c for plain and fancy Hams; 6% 
@6Kc for Shoulders, and 74(@7kkc for Sides. 
Green Meats are scarce; we quote Hams in salt “. 
at 94¢@9%c, and Shoulders at 6@6i¢c. Lard nm the 19th instant, Witt1am Hrirsrry, 
is firm but quiet, with sales of prime Western 
tierces at 115,c; kegs are held at 12i¢c. Butter 
is wanted and selling freely at 18@ for state; 
23@25e for prime Ohio, and for Goshen. 
Cheese is firmer and selling at 13(@16c, the lat- 
ter for prime New York. Eggs are worth 2ic 
¥ doz. 

COTTON—The market has been dull and 
drooping; and only 300 bales found Buyers, In 
emall lots, at 80 to 92c for ordinary to middling 


barr f 
ASHES continues firm, with light receipts and 
sales of both kinds. 

BARK has farther advanced, with sinall sales, 
in all about 100 hhds to note at $38 for lst No 1 
Quercitron. Tanners’ Bark is quiet. 

BEESWAX continues in demand, and good 
Yelicw is worth 45@46c H bb. 

COAL—The demand continues fair for the 
season, and prices are well sustained. 

COFFEE—The arrivals continue very light, 
with further smali sales, in all some! bags 
mostly Rio at 20@33c, cash and 4 months, and 
Laguayra at 33}¢c net, cash. 

COPPER is firm but quiet. Of Yellow Metal 
the sales are also limited at 30c for Sheets, aud 
Bic for Bolts. 

FEATHERS continues scarce and on the ad- 
vance, with sales at ! P B. 

FRUIT—The transactions are mostly confined 
to Green Apples, with free sales to note, at 
314; Cranberries’ sell slowly at $10@11 ® boi. 
Dried Fruit comes in slowly, and sales are re- 
ported at 5@6c for Apples, and 6@%c # Bb for 
up Peaches. 

AY continues in fair demand at §$20@23 B® 


ton. 

HEMP—The market is inactive and prices 
about the same. 

HOPS move off as wanted at 26@2sc for new 


crop. 

TRON—There is s firmer feeling in the mar- 
ket, but very little doing in P' and we 
bri Anthracite nominally at for No 2, and 


On the 20th instant, the Rev. Jenu C. Crar 
D. D., the Rector of Gloria Dei Church, (Oid 
ee) in bis 72 year, and the 5ist of his mi- 

st 


FICKARDT'S CATTLE POWDER, 





35 years Ly poate stands - ~* ot iy A 
‘ ’ rank of a one Cat neders whic ve 

M Allen, 19th oo agemmedea wife of Jas. | come under the notice of all the most able and 
we Ps 15th instant, Evizapeta Cainovun, 
aged 38 years. the slightest fear of contradiction, that for the 
mM the +a E, Newton Vaw Sant, a in which it bs used, it stand tar Supe 
i or to any other preparation; nor la its benefl- 

me) 4B , ~~ _gpee M. wife of the cial — — only ~ the AnimaL - a dis 
. : ? eased and unbealthy condition, but on the con- 

» 14 17th insteat, Manr J. Rarr, in her trary, in the perfect healthy animal, given in 


Gan, aged 72 years. sical condition of the animal is strengthened | | 

















THE LATEST AND BEST 


CHURCH MUSIC BOOK | systems to throw off any ten 
FOR CHOIRS, SINGING BCHOOLS, 
AND THE PEOPLE AT HOME, 


“THE HARP OF JUDAH,” 


BY L. 0. EMERSON, many years, and none Is genuine except that 
Author of the “Golden Wreath,” &c. which the name of Fickardt’s Cattle Pow- 


der. onl 
Epertmen pages cont free. WILLIAM RALSTON 
Price of the Book $1. $0 a dozen. Late of the firm of LAWS & RALSTON, N 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Wholesale Drugygists, Philadelphia N 
ood l-tf : Boston. N 
—————-- ——— — -— — — — ——_  - Wasuainotons, Oct. 16th, 1562. 


ency t 


state, and through this means your stock ia in- | a, 
creased in value and good condition, which, to | | 








aS DEAFNESS, EYE AND EAR, | Cattle Powder, manufactured by you, I con- 

and as good a preparation as there is in the 

utmost success by Assistant Vetenary Surgeon for the United 
DR. VON MOSCHZISKER, States Government. 

_ Oculist and Aurist, graduate of Vienna, 
Office, 1027 Walnut Steet, Philadelphia, 
where can be examined hundreds of testimo- 
niala from the very best known mem in the jyl14m 
country, among which are several from old and | -—— - 


responsible citizens of Philadelphia, who can be IF YOU WANT TO KNOW 


personally referred to. 0c31 fim 
Man and Woman inside and out—what draws | 0 
the sexes together—what the cause of diseare, | m 


2 cents per package. 
f mm sa 8. BARNES & Co., & 
202 Broadway, New York. fa 


7(@35 for No 1; 500 tons No 2 Glendon at 23% N. 2d St., Philadelphia 
sig, and 500 toos Grey Forge at $35, cash. _ : ‘ 


are very scarce, an@ fine are held at 

$120 Bton. Of Beotch Pig there is very little 
Offering, and holders are asking $10 % ton Ma- 
nufactared Iron continues in good demand. 

LEAD—There is little or no stock here, and 
Galena is firm at $94¢ the 100 Be. 

LUMBER—The receipts of White Pine 
Boards are taken on arrival at . Yellow 
Boards are steady st $22, White Pine Shin- 
nae @21, and Lathe at $1.40@1,50 # M. 





KERS OR MUSTACHES?*—My ON- | licity, read revised and enlarged edition of 
GUENT will force them to w heavily in siz | Mevicat. Common Sense, a curious book for 
weeks (upoa the smoothest ) without stain | curious people, and a good book for every one. 
or injary to theskin. Price $1—sent by mall, | Contents-table sent free by mall everywhere. 

to any address, on receipt of am ordef. | + Address : 
G E. B. FOOTE, M. D., cu 





At Irvine, on the 15th instant, by the Rev. J. | "Amphlets, which contain the New Rule fr|DR. STERLING'S AMBROSIA 
FOR THE HAIR. 





ing out or turning premature! causes It 
to grow thick as | lee, Booure afk 
None gen@ne but Dr. Sterling's. 
ry. —P READ AND SEE 
On the 18th instant, Tuomas Saunpans, aged |The Merciful Man is Kind te his Beast, | READ AND sue 

READ AND BEE 
WHAT DR. IL. H. BTERLING'S 
WHAT DK. H. H. BT ERLING'S 
WHAT DK. H. H. STERLING'S 


AMBROSIA WILL DO 
experienced Farmers and Agriculturists in this AMBROSIA WILL DO 


country for many years; in fact, we say, without AMBKUSIA WILL DO 
IN EIGHTEEN MONTHS, 


IN EIGHTEEN MONTHS. 
IN EIGHTEEN MONTHB. 


CaRtTiricaTsE, 
This is to certify that about 18 months ago, I 


: _| proper doses, mixed with its Fuap, will lmprove | commenced using STERLING'S AMBROBIA. 
On the 16th lostant, Mre. Exizansta Mon ts Vigestion, and by this means the whole Phy- My bair was cet ‘ 


thin, and rapidly falling off, 
had tried many Hair Tonics, luvigorators, &., 


tenfold, improving the quality and quantity of | without receiving any benefit. Boon after usin 
Milk frown your Cows, keeping all the secretion | the Ambrosia, my hair ceased falling out, and 
of your Honses, Cattis and Hoos in a proper | commenced growing so rapidly as to astonish 
and natural condition, yo | oa thelr | me, Now my hair ja thick, aoft and glossy, and 

© Gineane, | is five feet and four Inches in length—when let 
keeping their skin and coate in a perfect healthy | down reaching to the floor. This wonderful re 


ult I attribute solely to the use of BTER 
ING’B AMBROSIA, an since I have com- 


the prudent and economical Farmer, ls more | menced using it | have applied nothing else to 
than wealth. This Powder has been in use for | my hair. MKS. LUCY A. BROWN, 


&t. Nicholas Hotel. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 
ONE GENUINE but DR. H. H. STERLING'S, 
ONEGENUINE but DR. H. H. STERLING'S, 
ONE GENUINE but DR. H. H. STERLING'S. 
Put up in a box containing two bottles. Price 


Wa. Kavtson,—Dear Sir :—Having tried the | $1. rg by all Druggists. 


r. I. IL STERLING, Sole Proprietor. 


THROAT DISEASES, CATARRH — | #ider it a good article fur the diseases of Horses, seplO-18t Depot, No. 493 Broadway, N. York, 


I R.TOBIAS’VENETIAN LINIMENT 


—A certain cure for pains in Limbs aad 


For sale by all Druggists and dealers. Price | Back, Sore Throats, Croup, Kheuimatism, Colic, 


c, &c. A perfect family medicine, and pever 
Ils. Kead! Ke@d!! Read!!! 

Livonia, Warne Co., Micu., Jane 16, 155%. 
This is to certify that my wife was taken 


wit#Quinsey Sure Throat; it commenced to 
swell, and was so sore that she could not #wal- 


w, and coughed violently. I used your Lini 
ent, and made a perfect cure in one week I 


O YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHIS.- | of social unhappiness and matrimonial infe- firmly belleve that but for the Liniment she 
would bave lost her life. 


JOHN TL HARLAN. 


Price 25 and 80 cents a bottle. Office, 56 
yrtiandt Street, N. Y. Sold by all Druggists. 








The ket is firm and on the G. GRAHAM 
advance. — 100 Nassau 8t., New York City. oct 10-13t 1130 Broadway, N. York. 
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| Sita Humor. 
THe BEWITCHED TARRIER. 


BY THE ARKANSAW NIGHTINGALE 


—_ 


Bam Jokaces wars culled man, 
Who lived down by the ses ; 
He owned « rat tan tarrier 
That stood "bout one foot three; 
And the way that creature chawed up rete 
— Was gorjuss for to see. 


Owe dag this org was slumberin’ 
Behind the hitches stove, 
Whea seddenly s wicked Ses— 
A ugly Mile cove— 
Commenced upon bis fhithful back 
With many jumps to rove 


Thea up arcee thet tarricr, 
Whth frenzy ta his eye, 
And waitin’ only long enougt 
To make a toechin' cry, 
Commenced to twist himeeifaround 
Most wonderfully spry. 


Bet all jn vain; his shape was sich— 
Bo awful short and at— 

That though he double up bisself, 
And etrained bisself at that, 

Hi mouth wee half an inch away 
From where the varmint sat. 


‘The dorg set up an awful yow!, 
And twisted like an cel, 

Emitting cries of misery 
At every nip he'd feel, 

And tambiin’ down ené jaempin' up 
And ternia’ like a wheel. 





But stil] that most owdacious flea 
Kept up » constant chaw 

Just where he couldn't be scratched out 
By any reach of paw, 

Ané always half en inch beyond 
His wictim's emappin' jaw. 


Bam Jobneon heard the notee, and came 
To seve bis animile ; 

Bat when he see the critter spia— 
A barkin’ all the while— 

Be dreaded bideriforbdia, 
And then began to rile 


“The pap le mad enough,” says he, 
And buggin’ in bis axe, 

He gev the rechid tarrier 
A pair of awful cracka, 

That stretched him out upon the floor, 
As dead as carpet-tacks. 





s MORAL 
Take warnin’ by this tarricr, 
Now turned to sassidge- meat ; 
Ané when misfortin's flea shall come 
Upon your beck to eat, 
Beware, or you may die because 
You can't make both ends meet. 


ONE OF THE COOKS. 
A ledy fom Flatbush, L. L, was visit- 


@ friend of mine in A————, Maseachu- 
and 


paper parcel 
the week of trial Before 
off ber bonnet, she turned to the lady and 
amid — 

“Mow, Mrs. Bradford, I always like to 
have a geod old-fashioned talk with the lady 


come near me that day. Wednesday I bakes 
T'se to be let alone that day. Thursday | 





Presbyterians at the Pros 
pect Street Manifold are 
efloet comorrning this peculiar 









.| trombone, nor make love to the servants, 


SAF, T€ 








be about the size of 6 cu@m >a tablecloth 
thinking 





A TOUGH STORY. 


While crossing the East Boston Ferry on 
a very foggy morning not long since, I 
heard the following story from an old 
down-east farmer, struck me as about 
tough enough for the drawer : 

A rather loquacious individuel was en- 
deavoring to drew the old gentleman into 
cosversation, but hitherto without much 
success, the old fellow having sufficient dis- 
cernment to see that his object was to make 
a little sport for the passengers at his ex- 


Plt leogth says loquacious individual : 
“I suppose you consider Down East a 
right smart place; but I guess it would 
puzzle them to get up quite so thick a fog as 
we are having here this morning, wouldn't 


ur : 

“ Well,” said the old man, “I don’t know 
about that. I bired one of your Massachu- 
setts chaps to work for me last summer, and 
one rather foggy mornin’ I sent him down 
into the meadow to lay a few courses of 
shingles on « new bara I was finishin’ off. 
At dinner-time the fellow came up, and, 47 
he, ‘That's an almighty long bern of 
yourn.’ Bez I, ‘Not very long.’ ‘ Well,’ 
sez he, ‘I've been to work all this forenqon. 
and haven't got one course laid yet.’ ‘ Well,’ 
sez I, ‘ You're a lazy fellow, that's all I've 
got to say.’ And eo after dinner I went 
down tw sce what he'd been about, and I'll 
be thundered ef he bedn't shingled more 
than a hundred feet right on to the fog /"— 
Harper. 

GOOD RULES, 

A lady who has just opened a boarding- 
house somewhere up town, has posted up 
the following “ Rales and Regulations” : 
“The gentlemen must not put their feet 
on the mantel in the winter, nor out of the 
window in the summer; and the lady must 
not write her name on the glass with a 
quartz pin. Lf she uses an air-tight, she must 
regulate the damper bersel(, and not ring 
every ten minutes for the chambermaid. 
The single gentleman must not play the 


nor comb his whiskers at the table. If he 
does, he won't answer. The lady must not 
turn up her nose at anything upon the table, 
unless she has a natural pug; and none of 
the party must drink with a moughful of 
victuals, nor must they fight for the top 
buckwheat cake. Terms liberal, and board 
to be paid weekly in advance.” 


YOUR EVENINGS, BOYS. 


Great boys and little boys, here is a ques- 
ion which concerns you all How do you 
spend your evenings? If your parents or 
guardians allow you to go from home in the 
evening, where do you go, and how is this 
time spent by you? Read this little account, 
and think of the lesson it teaches. 

Joseph Olark was as fine-looking and 
healthy « lad as ever left the country to go 
lato a city store. His check was red with 


“You look sick of late,” said Mr. Abbott, 
“I have the headache sometimes,” the 
young man said. 

“What gives you the headache,” asked 
the merchant. 

“I do not know as I know’ sir.” 

“Do you go to bed in good seasoa f” 
Joseph blushed. 

+ As early as most of the boarders,” he did. 
“And how do you spend your evenings, 
Joseph Pr” 

“ Ob, sir, not as my pious mother would 
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A BAD EXCUSE BETTER THAN NONE. 





Fisn Vexpen, (who has just put his pipe in his pocket.)—“Smell o’ becca, mam? 
Ob, yes, mam,—tbat's cos they're so fresh, mam. Sailors is allus a smoking—eo that 
new caught fish is sure to taste more or less 0’ becca, mam.” = 
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RETURNED. 


Give me the place in your home, brother, 
You offered me long ago, 
When beside a gravestone now grown old, 
You held my hand—it was heavy and cold 
With doep and bitter woe. 


Weary, and long, and hopeless 
Beamed We life then lef to me; 
For I loved her well who slumbered there ; 
From the first soft blush to the last sad prayer, 
Kait heart in heart were wa 


Rest there was none for that sorrow, 
And I carried my burden afar, 
In distant lands aad wilds remote, 
Whose sights and sounds could touch no note 
That recalled my life's lost star. 


It was long, long leagues to the northward, 
Where, throned in Winter's name, 
Hage, gloomy cliffs awe the stil) seashore 
By the crests they reared, and the frewn they 
wore, 
That a change upon me came. 


In my dreams I had oft beheld her, 
With an angel radiance graced, 

Warning me tenderly, solemnly, 

Of the trust of time that was passing by— 

Not mine to lose or waste. 


Break up my pligrim’s staff, brother ; 

I will wander the carth po more ; 
Through the clouds of the wrecked and blighted 
past, 

The light of my love has broken at last 
On the strife I shunned before. 


A DARE HOUSE. 


A dark house is always an unhealthy 
house, always an ill-aired house, always a 
dirty house. Want of light stops growth, 
and promotes scrofuls, rickets, &c., among 
children. People lose their health in a dark 
house, and if they get fll they cannot get 
well again in it. Three out of many negli- 
gencies and ignorances in managing the 
health of houses generally I will here men- 
tion as specimena First, that the female 
head in charge of any building does not 
think it necessary to visit every hole and 
corner of it every day. How can she expect 
that those under her will be more careful to 
maintain her house in a healthy condition 
than she who is in charge of it. 

Secondly, that it is not considered essen- 
tial to alr, to sun and clean rooms while un- 
inhabited; which is simply ignoring the 
first elementary notion of sanitary things, 
and laying the ground for all kinds of dis- 
eases, Third, that one window is considered 
enough toairaroom. Don’t imagine that 
if you who are in charge don’t look to all 
these things yourself, those under you will 
be more careful than you are. It appears 
as if the part of the mistress was to com- 
plain of her servants and to accept their ex- 
cuse—anot to show them how there need be 
neither complaints nor excuses made— 
Florence Nightingale. 


Max Proroszs, Gop Disrosza—The 
night before the battle of Waterloo it rained 
severely, saturating the ground so that the 
ammunition wagons sank in up to the arle- 
trees and the girts of the horses’ Napoleon 
waited till the roads should dry so that the 
Bield batteries could gallop freely; but the 
sun did not come out, and it was noon when 
the first gun was fired. Victor Hugo says 
that, hed the battle commenced two hours 
sooner, it would have“been over by four 
o'clock. ‘Blacher would have fallen into 
the hands of the victor, and the map of En- 
rope and the civilization of the nineteenth 
century would have assumed a new form. 


ta In the reign of Henry VIIL, there 
was a ssaal] coin, of little value, called « 
dandy pret, “ which,” observes Bishop Fieet- 
wood, “was the origin of the term dandy, 
applied to worthless and contemptible per- 




















| SINBAD THE SAILOR 

It is generally conceded now that most of 
the wondrous adventures of Sinbad, during 
his seven voyages, as related in the “ Ara- 
bian Nights,” are literally founded on facta 
Sinbad lived in the eighth century, and his 
voyage, in the “ Arabian 
Nights,” is related in an Arabic book, 
which was translated into French by M 
Langlia, and published in Paris in 1848. Ia 
his third voyage, as popularly told, Sinbad 
was attacked by hideous dwarfs, about two 
feet high, and. covered with red hair. It 
turns out (as told in Dr. Mowst's “ Adven- 
tures and Researches Among the Andaman 
Indians,” just published in London) that the 
inhabitants of the Andaman Islands, in the 
Bay of Bengal, are dwarfs, whose full height 
is four feet five inches, and their average 
weight only seventy-six pounds, They are 
not covered with red hair, but are painted 
over with red ochre and oil. These aptly 
correspond with the pigmies described by 
Binbad. 


To Prorsgcr Drrep Fruit rrom WorRMs. 
—It is said that dried fruit put away with a 
little sassafras bark (say a large handful to a 
bushel,) will keep for years, unmolested by 
these troublesome little insects which so of- 
ten destroy hundreds of bushels in a season. 
The remedy is cheap and simple. 

Tra tx Russia.—They drink tes, in Rus- 
sia, as soon as the boiling water is poured on 
it, whilst we allow it to stand until it be 
comes as black as one’s hat and as bitter as 
hope. The men mostly drink their tea in 
tumblers, without milk, sometimes adding s 
alice of lemon, whilst the women take it in 
cups, with any amount of cream. 

To Crean Canary Braps—The Scien- 
tific American gives the following :— 
“These pretty things are, like meaner ob- 
jecta, often covered with lice, and may be 
effectually relieved of them by placing a 
clean, white cloth over their cage at night. 
In the morning it will be covered with 
amall, red spots, so small as hardly to be 
geen, except by the aid of a glass; these are 
the lice, a source of great annoyance to 
birds. 

Cream Cneesz.—The cream is put in a 
thick cloth, so as to let the watery part es- 
cape, but retain the cream; tied and hung 
ap for a day or two, till all the aqueous part 
is drained off; it is then put in a fresh cloth, 
spread out in a cake about an inch thick, 
pressed between two plates, changed into a 
fresh cloth next day, and is then fit for use.— 
Irish Farmer's Gasette. 

Macaroona,—These little cakes are much 
admired, and are a very agreeable addition 
to the dessert. The following is a receipt 
for preparing them: “To a quarter of a 
pound of sweet almonds, take four tea- 
spoonsful of orange- flower water, the whites 
of six eggs, and one pound of sifted white 











Is is important that these two ingredients 
should be carefully added, or they will ‘oil’ 
orerparate. Sift the sugar into the m‘xture 
until the-whole forms a paste, not too stiff 
to drop upon a white paper, which should 
be. placed in a tin or on a plate, and the 
whole baked in a slow oven till done 

To Erapicatzs Conna—Take « small 
piece of flinnel, which hes not been washed, 
‘wrap or sow it round the corn and toe. One 
thickness will be sufficient. Wet the fian- 
wal where the corn is, night and morning, 
with fine sweet oil, Renew the flannel 
weekly, and at the same time, pare the corn, 


rea, osmund royal, and other ferns which 


THE FASHIONABLE BONNET. 


liness will sastain itself under the bu:fben 
of a overhanging the fore- 
head? Even e wreath on the head is very 
trying to the average of women's faces, and 
when to lis effect Js added that of s straw 
scoop, walling up the sides of the brow and 
destroying the beautiful carve in which na- 
ture causes it to vanish into the side hair, 
the result is trying to the sight of any one 

the least modicam of taste. We 




















HOW TO DRESS A WALL. 


It is difficult sometimes to make an old 
wall look handsome. The Gardeners’ 
Weekly Magazine describes how one was 
treated that had in its day warmed many 
fine crops of peaches, apricots, cherries and 
pluma By degrees the trees had perished ; 
and at last, when cleared of their branches 
and shreds, it had very much the appear- 
ance of having been afflicted with the 
small-pox, for it was regularly and deeply 
pitted all over with nail-holes, the result of 
many years’ training upon it of the fruit- 
trees. It might have been the spontaneous 
growth upon it of some lovely tufts of the 
wall linaria, or toad-flax, with litte ivy. 
shaped leaves and lilac flowers, that put into 
the mind of my old friend the converting 
the wali into a perpendicular fernery. He 
first of all thrust into some of the large 
holes in the wall tafts of common polypody, 
making their creeping roots comfortable 
with turfy peat, and securing them from 
falling out by means of a piece of copper 
wire passed across the hole and held to the 
bricks by small staples. As these were 
found to flourish, and give the wa!l some- 
what the aspect of a ruin, he began to make 
holes to plant others, and by degrees the 
wall was covered with hartstongue, asple- 
nium, adiantum, the wall rue fern, the moun- 
tain polypody, the alpine cystopteris, and 
dozens of others that bear drought patiently 
and naturally inhabit rocks and waysides. 
In the shady chinks next the buttresses he 
managed to coax the British maidenhair to 
make luxurious fillets of herbage; and at 
the foot of the wall there were tufts of last- 


the wall itself refused to nourish. The ma- 
jority of these held their verdure far into 
the winter; the hartstongues and common 
polypodies were usually quite green the 
whole year round; and during the winter 
their rich dottings of golden spores sparkled 
im the most cheerful manner against the 
dark background of sheets of ivy and red 
brick. Of course the wall itself was crown- 
ed with snapdragons, wallfiowers, and other 
gay tenants of ruined towers, or pines, that 
make riot of man's work, and glorify the 
decay of art with the triumphs of nature. 

ArrLes PRESERVED IN Sand. —John M. 
Firth, Centre county, Pa, recently sent to 
the office of the Agriculturalist (express 
paid,) a box of beautiful apples, whose natu- 
ral period of ripening is in December and 
January. “They were perfectly sound, and 
their flavor unimpaired. They are part of 
six barrels which were kept equally well, 
not twenty of the whole being unsound. 
They were picked Bept. ist and 2d, kept 
upon the floor of a room in the house about 
two weeks, and then packed in barrels with 
dry sand obtained from an iron foundry, 
which has been used in casting, and from 
which all vegetable matter had been burnt 
out. They were placed so that no two ap- 
ples came in contact, each being entirely 
surrounded by the sand. The whole were 
then stored in the cellar. Mr. Firth thinks 
the remainder of the fruit will keep in good 
condition unti] next September. It would 
be easy to prepare sand for this purpose by 
burning, and the experiment is worth fur- 
ther trialL— American Agriculturalist. 








WuHeat ror 4 Barret or Fiovcr—The 
question is often asked, how much wheat 
does it take to make a barrel of flour? At 
the annual fair of the Dubuque County Ag- 
ricultural Society, in 1860, a premium of 
three dollars was offered for the best barrel 
of flour made from winter wheat, and also 
the same from sfring wheat. James Pratt 
& Co., of the Rockdale mills, entered one 
barrel of each, accompanied with the state- 
ment that sixteen bushels of winter wheat 
yielded three barrels 108 pounds of 
flour—at the rate of four buthels and fifteen 








which will very soon disappear.— Leeds In- 
tellagencer. 





Are ladies generally aware that there 
yew tie tidels Oetndanadl Wities dome 


5754.5 cubic inches. A grinds 4.08 
4.85, C. the remainder.—Gill Bates, 















WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENIEG 
I am composed of 16 letters. 


My 9, 7, 1, 15, 13, te a pair. 
My 2, 4, 9, 10, 16, is & person of rank 
My 12, 10, 8, 5, is to invent, 
My 7, 11, 14, 7, is to elevate. 





WAFTTEX FOR TES SATURDAY BVEEING Dog, 
BY WILLIAM T. TOTTEN, 

I am composed of 11 letters, i 
My 1, 4, 11, is e calamity to « nation “” 
My 2, 5, is not out, x 
My @ th we th hd 

y 
My 7, 4, 5, 6, ts wins you Save gia? at 
My 9, 8, 6, ts not clean. 
My whole Is contained in the columns of the 
Saturday Evening Post. ry 


ff 





RIDDLE. * 


WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY BVERING POUR, 
My lst is in race, but not in run, 
My 2nd is in frolic, but not in fun, 
My 8rd is in starch, but not in four, 
My 4th is in tyrant, but not in power, 
My 5th is in order, but not in place. 
And my 6th in religion, but not in grace. 
My whole is a staple of wondrous worth, 
In use by nations of all the earth. 
In the palace and cot, where camps are 
spread ; 
O’er the waste of waters by wild winds sped— 
Binding shattered limbs, cooling brows of 
heat, 
From the cradled babe to the 
It ever through all a sway commands, 
And it blooms in beauty in Southern lands, 
Baltimore, Ma. EMILY. 





CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THR SATURDAY BVEXING POST. 
My 1st is an adverb of negation. 
My 2nd is a river in Italy. 
My 3rd is a rebel General. 
My 4th is a preposition. 
My 5th is a gay fellow. 
My 6th is the same as my first. 
My 7th is a portion. 
My whole was a famous warrior, statesman, 
and disposer of Kings and crowns. 
Talbot Co., Ma. AMBIDEXTER 





DIOPHANTINE PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
It is required to divide unity into six suck 
positive parts, that if each part be increased by 
unity, the sums shall be six rational cu bes ? 
Carroll Co., Md. DWE 
gay” An answer is requested. 





GEOMETRICAL PROBLEM. . 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOS. 
The diameter of the base of a spherical sp 
ment containing 13-125 of the sphere & % 
inches. What is the diameter of the sphere? 
RUEBEN BARTO. 
Fredericksburg, Lebanon (o., Pa. 
Ga” An answer is requested. 





MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THB SATURDAY EBVEXING POSE. 
A hemispherical vessel whose external radius 
is 40 inches, and internal radius 31 inches, ls 
terminated by « cylindrical rim, beving the 
same thickness as the veseel. 
breadth of the rim, so that the vessel may ret 
on any point of its spherical base? 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 
tay” An answer is requested. 





CONUNDRUMS. 
Ea What is the difference between # church 
organist and the influenza? Ans.—One stop? 
the nose, and the other knows the stops | ‘ 
tay” Why is a washerwoman « grest fool" 
Ans.—Because she sets out the tubs to ested 
soft water when it is raining hard. 
Ka What is the largest jewel in the world’ 


When it is ground. 
kay” When is bread alive? 
there is a little Indian in It. 








ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LAST: 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA— 
“Conquer we must, 
Our cause it is just, 
Let thia be our motto, 
In God is our trust.” 


RIDDLE. —Riddiler. 





Answer to PROBLEM by 8. J. D., published 
September 5th.—463¢ acres. —Carlos Everet 
U. &. A, Morganzia, La 


Answer to PROBLEM by Morgan Steves 
published September 12—Ares of grindstets 








Answer to A. Martin’s PROBLEM, pablsbe! 


Beptember 19th 8.317706 and 2.14048 goer 
onli Hagerty, Gill Bates, and A. Marti. 





tar Patience is a tree whose roots 





bitter, but the fruit is very sweet. 


ros, 


ve 
mV ANAAS whet many are striving 


My whole would be hailed with joy, 
Mount Carroll, Ti. ANDRos. 
ENiaMa. oA 
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